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FRENCH TRAGIC ROMANCE—EUGENE RIAUDFT. : 


THE DISCARDED LOVER OF M’LLE GABRIELLE MORALES, THE BEAUTIFUL ACTRESS OF THE 
THEATRE DU PALAIS ROYA PARIS, MURDERS HIS MERCENARY MISTRESS IN HER LUXURIOUS APARTMENTS, ON HER REFUSAL TO REINSTATE 
His Conon ahh cpa a ‘R HE HAD BEGGARED HIMSELF FOR HEB SAKE, AND SUPPLEMENTS HIS OBIME WITH A GHASTLY ACT OF SELF- 
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CAUTION. 


We desire to notify the public that the GazKTTE has 
undergone a radical change it artistic and literary stand- 
ing and in moral tone. It is, a8 now conducted, simply an 
illustrated record of current events, nothing of an im- 
proper character or inconsistent with the sphere of leyiti- 
mate illustrated journalism being allowed in its columns. 
It has no connection whatever with any IMITATIONS 
closely copying its title for the purpose of profiting by its 
advertising and reputation. The GazettE frequently 
suffers, in various ways, from this confusion of 'titles and 
we desire to warn the public in the matter. A8K FOR THE 
NATIONAL POLICE GAZETTE, OF NEW YORK; see that the 
title, of publication place and name of the publisher are 
plainly set forth. 

Ricnarp K. Fox, Publisher. 
2,4, & 6 Reade street, N. Y. 








Answers to Correspondents. 


Parties who cannot obtain the Gazette frem any news- 
dealer, when asked for, will confer a favor on the publisher 
by notifying us of that fact,and forwarding name and 
address of dealer. 

A. H. B., Cherryville, N. C.—Of local note only. 


G. A. T., Toulon, [11.—Item published. Send portraits if 
procurable. 


W. D. R., Edgefield, 8. C.—Will appear in our next. 
Send portrait if possible. 


J. W., Syracuse, N. Y.—Have already had it, but do not 
publish anonymous matters. 


B, E. P,, St. Joseph, Mo.—Does not possess sufficient 
general interest to warrant publication. 


J, F. M., Brickerville, Pa.—Had illustrated the matter 
from another source vefore your sketch arrived. 


CorrxsPonpENt, Caney, Kan.—Article previously re- 
ceived from another source. Portrait not available. 


J. K. G., Bradford, Pa-—Would like to have you send us 
a good sketch of the occurrence, with portrait, only let it 
be in good season. 


J. M., New Haven, Conn.—Shall be glad to have any- 
thing of note from you. There is a good field there at 
present. Further by mail. 


W. F. 8., Fort McKavett, Tex.—Sketch was admirable. 
Would like to make a regtlar arrangement with you. 
Will write you, enclosing amount. 


JARABIN, Carrollton, Miss.—Item published; others not 
of sufficient general interest. Will be glad to hear from 
you again. Send portrait of the fellow, if possible. 


Cc. W. C., Afton, N. Y.—Have already published suffi- 
ciently full histories of the cases and we certainly could 
not accept the rude pencil sketches sent, as portraits. 

J. J. 8., Drewryville. Va.—Shall be glad to do whatever 
is ‘* square’? in the matter. Your wishes in that respect 
are not, huwever, definitely indicated in your letter. 

B. A. W., Summit, Miss.—Will appear in ouur next. If 
you could obtain portraits of all or any of the parties 


- would like to publish thei as relating to a new specialty 


in crime. 


G. 8., Coffeyville, Kan.—Will appear in full, with por: 
traits and illustrations, in our next. Arrived too late for 
this issue. Please advise your newsdealers and others 
interested of that fact. 


C. T. B., Sedalia, Mo.—Have none regularly constituted, 
nor do we think it necessary. If you have anything 
“lively” send it along, with sketches and portraits, and if 
suitable we will remunerate accordingly. * 


G. N. 8., Cahoka, Mo.—Thanks for attention, but the 
casualty, deplorable as it was, scarcely possesses more 
than a local interest. Shall be glad to hear from you in 
regard to other matter referred to in your letter. 


T. W. T., New Albany, Ind.—Shall be glad to hear from 
you wherever you have anything of general interest to 
send, particularly with sketches of the occurrence and 
portraits of parties concerned. Items enclosed do not 
come up to that mark, however. 


8S. 8., Alderson, W. Va.—Have published the items ina 
preceding issue. If you can send us portraits of these or 
other parties concerned in current events of note, or 
photographs or sketches of occurrences of general inter- 
est, we should be glad to have them. Accounts of such 
things are pretty sure to be at hand before yours could 
reach us. 

Mry. F. Lear Situ, Philadelphia.—Very sorry, but do 
not see how it could be avoided. It had become public 
property through the press for a week at least before we 
issued it and, apparently, chiefly through your own 
desire that it should be so. Had you written us in season 
instead of waiting until the paper had gone to press and 
beyond recall, almost two weeks later than the “ inter- 
viéews,“ we should certainly have respected your request. 

E. T., Albany, N. Y.—If you will look over our preced- 
ing issue you will find the occurrence described much 
better than you detailedit. You either do not read the 
papers or imagine that we do not. The item had been 


going the rounds of the press for a week before your letter 
was Wrivten, and your request for compensation for your 
valuable services in copying it and serving up a good ac 
eountin your own pvor style is, to say the least, deciged!y 


refreshing in this late tropical weather. 


HOW TO DEAL WiTH BLACKMAILERS, | 





The Chicago papers have recently been full of 
a case of attempted blackmail upon a prominent 
government official of that city, in which the 
POLICE GAZETT# was unjustly brought in, though 
indirectly,as one of the intended agencies of 
the would-be blackmailers. The victim selected by 
the latter was no less a person than General John 
A. McDowell, superintendent of the new govern- 
ment building in that city. It appears that two or 
three individuals, holding a real or as: umed con- 
nection with Chicago journalism, got hold of cer- 
tain slanderous allegations against the General, 
of a purely personal and private nature, how- 
ever, and, as the case is represented, not affecting 
his integrity asa man or an official, even if they 
were true. f 

These real or assumed newspaper men are 
stated to have first endeavored to frighten the 
General by assuring him that the whole matter 
was to be dished up in “ spicy’’ style in a Chicago 
evening paper and, later, informed him that an 
extended account of the scandal, with portraits 
of the General and of the person whose name 
had been connected with his in it, had 
been forwarded to the GAZETTE for  pub- 
lication. It is scarcely necessary to add 
that the ‘little game’”’ of these worthies was to 
offer to have the publication stopped, in view of a 
pecuniary consideration for their friendly offices. 
The General, however, stoutly refused to be black- 
mailed, though the parties to the scheme came 
down in their price from their original high figure 
to a comparatively modest one, in the hope of 
meeting his financial ultimatum in the case and 
one of them even expressed his willingness to ac- 
cept a position in the General’s department of the 
government employ as his reward for his disinter- 
ested services. 

We are giad that the intended victim had the 
courage to refuse all these tempting propositions 
and to defy the proposers. So far as the*GaZETTE 
is concerned we have only to say that we earnestly 
ask the General, or any other person who has been 
or may hereafter be similarly approached in our 
name, to put us promptly in the way of bringing 
such schemers into the grasp of the law, promising 
to give them the full benefit of it, at whatever cost. 
Neither General McDowell nor any other person, 
need ever fear being brought before the public in 
an undesirable light through the GAZETTE, 
except by reason of actions which have become a 
legitimate matter of public intelligence. We deal 
in no private scandals or slanderous personalities 
and any one professing to engineer such : matters 
in our name may be safely set down as an im- 
postor who is not far removed from a thief. 





A MORAL PLAGUE-SPOT. 





The moralist in search of illustrations of the 
wickedness of our generation need never be at a 
loss if he but takes the trouble to wander along 
Sixth avenue, between Fourteenth and Thirty- 
fifth streets, any night, between ten o’clock and’ 
the ‘‘wee sma’ hours.’’ The Reverend: Talmage 
was by no means a pioneer in the hot-bed of vice 
which is there apparent to the most superficial 
observer, though his characteristic modesty im- 
pels him to present himself in that attitude. No 
stranger ever visits the city with: ink-slinging in- 
tent without setting forth the brazen snares and 
gilded depravity of the locality more or less vivid- 
ly, according to the force of his pen and the keen- 
ness of his powers of observation. The press of 
this elty has been in nowise lacking in its duty to 
the public in setting forth the matter in its proper 
light, upon numerous occasions. In our own col- 
umns we have again and again called the atten- 
tion of the public and the authorities to it, adding 
the force of portraitures .from life to the logic 
ef our statements of undeniable facts. Yet the 
nuisance remains unabated, to the shame of our 
city, in spite of these just and oft-repeated de- 
nunciations, and the why and wherefore remains 
as unanswerable a conundrum as ever. Such re- 
sorts as the Buckingham continue to flaunt their 
base attractions as glaringéy and as defiantly 
as ever, and handsome and once desirable streets 
like Twenty-sixth and Thirty-first, in the vicinity 
of the avenue, are blockaded to the respectable 
‘portion of the community by the flagrant and 
aggressive indecency of the prevailing type of their 
inhabitants and nocturnal frequenters. 

Even on Sixth avenue itself, within these limits, 
itis almost impossible for a respectable person, 
male or female, to walk during the hours when 





the votaries of vice of both sexes claim it as their 
own, without being subjected to insult by the 
wretched creatures who make it the hunting 
ground for their prey, and to whom, except in the 
present improbable event of an improved condi- 
tion of things, one of the finest and otherwise most 
attractive thoroughfares of the city bids fair to be 
come abandoned altogether after nightfall. 

There is certainly a remedy for this disgraceful 
moral malady, and there is quite as assuredly no 
honest reason why it should not be applied, but 
just at present the “why and wherefore” of its 
continuance is one of those things which the public 











are not permitted to find out. 


/ Parson Hayden’s Case. 





New Haven, Conn., Oct. 8.—The trial of the Rev. H. 
H. Hayden, charged with the murder of Miss Mary 
Stannard, was begun here yesterday, the day being 
occupied by the selection of jurors, six only being 
chosen, when the court adjourned, prior to which & 
new panel was summoned. To-day, however,the indict- 
ment was quashed because of a flaw in it through a 
mere clerical error, which substituted Hayden for 
Stannard in the name of the murdered girl. 

A nolle prosequi was then entered. Fora minute Mr. 
Hayden was afree man. Mr. Harrison went up stairs 
and secured a bench warrant from Judge Hovey, who 
was sitting in tle Superior Court. The warrant was 
served on Mr. Hayden, who renained in the room of 
the Common Pleas in conversation with his wife and 
Mrs. Dickenson. The sheriff took him before Judge 
Hovey, and he was again committed without bail. 
Sheriff Byxbee then returned with his prisoner tu the 
room of the Common Pleas. 

Chief Justice Park ordered the sheriff to summen 
eighteen grand jurors, who are to decide upon a new 
indictment. The Chief Justice said that the jurors 
already obtained for the trial of the case would be 
retained. He allowed them to return to their homes, 
after cautioning them against conversation about the 
case, and warning them against reading comments in 
the newspapers. The court then adjourned until 
Tuesday afternoon. 

Mr. Hayden was quickly surrounded by a bevy of 
ladies. His countenance brightened as he arose to 
grect them. They clasped his hands and spoke words 
of encouragement. In ten minutes the sheriff touched 
him on the shoulder. He kissed his wife, moved 
through a private office to a carriage and was driven 
back to his cell. 

Under the law in Connecticut the grand jurors are 
not drawn from boxes, as in this state. The sheriff 
makes his own selectlon, choosing such citizens as he 
deems best fitted for jurors. A Grand Jury is com- 
posed of eighteen persons. Twelve of these eighteen 
may find an indictment. Traverse jurors are drawn 
by lot from boxes in the possession of the town 
clerks. The clerk of the court sends a constable to 
each town clerk, with a requisition for one or two 
more jurors, and the town clerk fiils the requisition 
from the boxes. The boxes are filled on the Ist of 
January. Not more than eighteen jurors are drawn 
on a panel. 


Rum, Jealousy and Murder. 


{Subject of Illustration. ] 

Thomas J. Brownlee, a blacksmith, employed by 
Mr. Watson, in Main street, Yonkers, about half past 
six o’clock on Sunday evening, 5th inst., shot and 
almost instantly killed George Widmann, aged 
twenty-seven years, acarpenter,in that city. It ap- 
pears both the young men and a young woman named 
Norris, went on an excursion to Newburg by the 
steamer Grand Republic; that the course of the day 
Miss Norris, in a marked degree, favored the atten- 
tions of Widmann, which greatly excited the jealousy 
of Brownlee, and that the latter, who is said to have im- 
bibed freely of Jiquor during the excursion, manifest- 
ed his feelings toward Widmann in very intemperate 
lanfuage on board the steamer. The steamer on her 
return landed her Yonkers excursionists about six 
o’clock. In about twenty minutes afterward the two 
men were seen walking together in Main street, near 
their respective places of employment, and almost 
immediately afterward the fatal shot was fired. The 
murderer was promply captured by Roundsman 
Woodruff, and Captain Mangin, of the Yonkers police, 
notified Coroner Nordquist of the tragedy, and the 
latter official on the following morning commenced 
an investigation of the affair. 
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Favorites of the Footlights. 


{With Portrait. ] 

- We present this week an admirable portrait of Miss 
May Ten Broeck, in one of her most charming char- 
acters. Misa Ten Broeck, though a comparatively 
new star in the burlesque’ galaxy, has, nevertheless, 
acquired a popularity second to few, through her in- 
herent talent no less than her captivating manner, 
charming face and shapely figure, established during 
several professional tours which have taken in’ most 
of the leading cities of the Union, from the Atlantic 
to the Paciffic. 
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An Absconding Defaulter’s Suicide. 


San Francisco, Oct. 8.—J. R. Alsup, formerly book- 
keeper for Meeker, James & Co., this city, who ab 
sconded as a defaulter to the amount of $4,000 last 
Aprfi, was arrested at Callao on a requisition and 
brought here on the ship Valparaiso, which arrived 
last night. Passing Fort Point, watcbing his oppor- 
tunity, he jumped overboard. He left a note to the 
effect that he had determined never to return to San 
Francisco alive. 


— ⸗ 


Arrest of a Fugitive Murderer. 


; {With Portrait. } 

. John T. Sharp, whose portrait-is given on another 
page, was recently arrested on the charge of the mur- 
der of David Y. Benjamin, in Vinton county, O., on 
the morning of September 8th last. He made his 
escape afterthe murder and the authorities of Vin- 
ton county offered’a reward of $200 for his arrest and 
distributed circulars with full description, which 
finally led to his capture. 


- — — 2* 


Trial of an Ocean Murder Case. 








PHILADELPHIA, Oct. 6.—At the October Term of the 
United Stated Circuit Court this morning the Grand 
Jury returned true bills against Isaac Jacobson, John 
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A Trio of Eminent Chicaga Sinners. 
| With Portraits. } 

On another page we present authentic portraits of 
three individuals now in jail in Chicago for offenses 
of so revolting a character and so similar in commis- 
sion that the coincidence of time and place of occur- 
rence renders their juxtaposition appropriate, as well 
as affording a curious episode in the current criminal 
record. ae 

Nelson Seymour, seventy-one years old, a member 
of the Chicago Board of Tradegis the defendant in the 
charge brought against him by Viola. Thompson, 
his granddaughter, whose portrait we published in a 
recent issue, who charges hini with having debauched 
her some two years since. The girl does not bring 
the suit from pecuniary motives, it is asserted, but 
sues criminally on the two charges of seduction and 
incest. : 

John Dietz, at present confined in the Cook county 
ja‘l in Chicago on the charge of rape, is twenty-three 
years old and has been employed as drug clerk in 
Reimhold’s, corner of Van Buren and Halsted streets. 
He committed rape upon a bright little girl ten years 
old, whose father, an old and wealthy citizen, keeps a 
large establishment in the neighborhood. Dietz en- 
ticed the child into the store when the proprietor and 
another clerk were absent,and succeeded in.outraging 
her person. The child, through fright, did not ex- 
pose him, but, becoming ill soon_ after, told the cir- 
cumstances to her parents. Dietz was arrested, and 
as the officer stepped from the store with his prisoner 
the father of the victim attempted to shoot the mis- 
creant, but was prevented by the officer. Dietz after- 
wards confessed hiscrime. His parents live in Wis- 
consin, and are very respectable. They refuse to bail 
him, and he must therefore remain in jail until the 
state sees fit to try him. 

James S. Soper, a foreman in a picture frame fac- 
tory in Chicago, was arrested on Monday, Sept. 22 
charged with committing a rape upon a little girl] 
named Mary Thompson, about ten years of age. He 
enticed the child into a shed in the back of his shop 
on two different occasions and then outraged her, she 
submitting through fright. He had his trial on the 
2rd ult. before Justice Walsh, when it was proved 
that he was in the habit of enticing little girls into 
the shop for the same purpose. He denied the charge, 
but the little victim told a straightforward and con- 
vincing story. A lady living in the rear of the shop 
testified that she saw the accused take the child into 
the shed. Soper was held in $1,500. He is married 
and lives near the residence of his victim. 


—— 
— o> 


A Case that Puzzled a Justice. 


Mrs. Thomas Tate, of East Eighty-ninth strect, 
between First avenue and Avenue A, has caused the 
arrest of ber washerwoman, Mrs. Haley, of Kast 
Ninetieth street, on a charge of grand larceny. One 
day last week, she claims, the prisoner, after doing 
some washing, stole $312 in bank notes from a trunk 
on the second floor. In the Harlem Police Court, on 
the 7th, Mrs. Tate’s daughter, Jennie, testified that 
she had séen Mrs. Haley come down stairs with a 
brown envelope protruding from the bosom of her 
dress. The washerwoman’s counsel secured an ad- 
journment and the examination was concluded yes- 
terday afternoon. Lawyer Curran tried to fix the 
responsibility for the theft in the complainant’s 
own family, and closely questioned Miss Tate as to 
how she came into possession or certain jewelry and 
dresses. The girl testified that they were given her 
by a Mrs. Gilbert, of Fifth avenue, near Eighty- 
fourth street, with whose daughter, since dead, she 
had once been intimate at school, Mrs. Gilbert could 
not be found. She had left her residence in Fifth 
avenue, and, it was said, had gone to No. 150 Sprirg 
street, Syracuse. Two telegrams to that address 
remained unanswered. and -Mrs. Tate said that she 
would gladly pay as much money as she had been 
robbed of to get hold of her daughter’s missing friend. 
Justice Wheeler committed Mrs. Haley for trial in the 
Court of General Sessions. 


ae 
——— 














Unraveling A Murder Mystery. 


Stony Brook, N. Y., Oct. 7.—On June 15 last~the 
body of Thomas Lyons, in the employ of Daniel W. 
Sherry, a well-to-do farmer of this neighborhood, was 
found at the bottom of a haymow in Sherry’s barn. 
It was a question whether Lyons had fallen from the 
haymow when asleep, or had been struck in the head 
during a quarrel with some person unknown. In the 
ballroom of the Stony Brook Hotel the final Coroner’s 
inquest in the case of Thomas Lyons was resumed 
to-day. Mra. Esther. Ann Townsend testified that 
Paul Ceasar told her that the first blow poor Lyons 
got was down in D. W. Sherry’s cellar, near a cider 
barrel. He said he could find the man who saw 
Daniel Sherry strike the blow. The witness further 
testified that Ceasar declared that he had nct told all 
he knew, as he didn’t desire to hurt the Sherry family. 
It is expected that Ceasar will deny that he ever said 
that he had not told allt he knew. In July lasta 
witness testified that she had heard conversation be- 
tween members of Mr. Sherry’s family, just after the 
death of Lyons, in which regret had been expressed 
that Mr. Sher?y had done something to the boy, 
Lyons. It was said,in Mr. Sherry’s behalf, that this 
conversation referred only to a reproof to Lyons by 
Mr. Sherry some days prior to the boy’s death. 


A Lynching Bee Unavoidably Postponed. 


JANESVILLE, Wis., Oct. 6.—At 2 o’clock this morning 
a mounted mob of about five hundred men, headed 
by a large party from Fulton, where Baumgarten 
recently murdered little Sandy White, assembled 
about the jail here and demanded that the murderer 
be delivered tothem. The Sheriff had, however, re- 
ceived a few hours’ notice of their coming, and had 








Clarke, Carl J. Granfors, Axel Nyberg and Peter Rass- 
miser, charged with murdering Charles E. Brooks, 
the second mate of the Sea King, on the night of | 
August 15. The trial will take place in a day or 
two. 


taken Baumgarten away. The mob was satisfied after 
making thorough search of the jail that the murderer 


| was not in the place, and about 3 o’clock they —re- 
turned to their homes. It is not known where Baun- 
garten was taken, but he was probably removed to 
another county. 
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A VERY FRENCH ROMANCE. 


Fatal Infatuation of a Young Gentleman of 
Fortune for Gabrielle Morales, the 
Beautiful Parisian Actress 


AND DEMI-MONDE BELLE. 





He Devotes His Life, Honor and Money 
To Her, Only To Be Discarded After 
She Had Beggared Him, and Then-- 





4\N  AWFULLY TRAGIC. FINALE. 





[With Illustration and Portrait.) 

A letter from Paris, Sept. 12th, says: The two great 
dramas in real life of the present week are not in- 
vested with the interest which mystery gives. The 
The whole world knows why it was that Eugene 
Riaudet shot the beautiful GabrieJle Morales, a sec- 
ond-rate actress by her talents at the Chatelet, the 
Varieties and the Palais Royal, and a demi-mundane 
who expected to dominate in the hemisphere. Every 
one is aware what the motives were which impelled 
the irritable Breton gentleman to become the assassin 
of a woman whom he had madly ioved fer eighteen 
months, and then to take away his own life. This is 
how the tragedy came to be enacted in the suite 
ot furnished rooms inhabited by Mlle. Maroles, a 
name she changed, by inverting the letters which 
composed it, into the more euphonious one of 
Morales. At Trouville, M. Riaudet, the son of a wi- 
dowed lady of independent means, saw, two years 
ago, Mlle. Morales 

PLAYING AT THE CASINO. 
She was a flaxen-haired blonde, with a remarkable 
fair skin, and such a well-made figure that whenever 
there was a piece being brought out, the success of 
which depended on the artist’s legs engaged in it, 
she was sure to obtain lucrative employment. 
Her photograph, representing her in silk tights and a 
low-bodied dress without any pretension to sleeves, 
was on view in the print-shop windows of the Rue 
Vivienne, the Palais Royal, the Passage Jouffroy, and 
the Boulevards. She had not only the points I men- 
tion but regular features and much sweetness of ex- 
pression; and in her extraordinary ‘‘ rig out,’’ which 
was really more indecent than the nude, she did not 
look like a brazen woman. Her blue eyes were sadly 
pensive. One would have thought the tragical event 
to which she was approaching cast a shadow upon 
them. Well, Riaudet saw Gabrielle Morales at the 
Casino of Trouville, and fell in love with her. He had 
a little property worth about $2,000 a year, and his 
mother was trying, when the first meeting with the 
pretty actress took place, to obtain for him a sub-pre- 
fecture through the MacMahon family. At the death 
of old Madame Riaudet he was to have come in for a 
good deal of money, part of:which she was disposed 
to make over to him in her life-time 
IF HE MARRIED WITH HER CONSENT. 
Eugene was a fine-looking man of four or five and 
twenty, and brought up at Rennes, in Brittany. His 
friends there having observed in him a resemblance 
to Victor Emanuel, he trained his mustache and 
whiskers to grow like those of the late king of Italy. 
There was great earnestness in his character, and 
he was affectionate toward those he was fond of, and 
an implacable hater. In fact,in the man’s moral 
nature there were, to believe his mother’s accounts 
of him, bright and prominent virtues, which were 
given relief and value by the shadows they projected. 
His first impulse, when he became enslaved by Ga- 
brielle Morales, was to marry her, which—she having 
@iscovere1 she was a beauty, and aiming at an am- 
phibious and lucrative career of dramatic art and 
vice—did not fallin with her plans. She was there- 
fore very glad when he asked his mother’s consent, 
and that lady refused. The actress wrote in effect 
tohim: Do not dispute with your mother. It would 
BRING ILL-LUCK UPON US. 

You have 10,000 francs a year. It isenough for us. 
My tastes are simple. I always dreamt of love in a 
cottage, in some far-off sunny island—but it must be 
sunny. Wecan goto such a paradise without pre- 
senting ourselves before the mayor or priest. I swear 
to adore you and only, and in return do you look 
after me, for I am very much out of health and in 
“reat need of tender care. And, indeed, she was in 
need of the sunny cottage, the tender care of a lover 
who was willing to become a sick nurse. La Morales 
was suffering from a racking cough which her doctor 
told her was’ the first stage of pulmonary consump- 
tion, Riaudet took her to Nice and hired a charming 
little place on the hill near Villa Franca; set her up 
with a carriage in which they explored the Maritime 
Alps, and was so thoroughly devoted to her that at 


the end of eighteen months his property was sold 
and 





THE MONEY IT FETCHED ALL GONE. 
Madamoiselle Morales having recovered her health, 
and being lovelier than ever, spoke of resuming her 
former mode of life. With a few thousand francs that 
remained to her out of the wreck of Eugene Riaudet’s 
atfairs, she moved down to the Promenade des Anglais, 
made rich acquaintances, and gave the cold shoulder 
to the Breton lover who had taken seriously her vows 
ot eternal gratitude. This jealousy :nnoyed her. 
When she came back to Paris she told him tg go to 
* America or any other ‘outlandish place ’ in which 
fortunes are to be made rapidly, and that if he came 
‘ack rich she would weicome him again. But that to 
b« frank she could not respect him if he tuck to her, 
aud that she could no more do without lu.ury thana 
ish could live out of water. Her high-heeled slippers 
cost her $144 pair, and the prices of the other articles 
t her toilet were in proportion. Beauty was a fast- 

«ting thing, and it behooved her to get rich before 
© bloom departed from her cheeks. 
INSPIRED RIAUDET WITH VENGEFUL IDEAS. 

the 
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H+ resolved to take away actress's life and his 











This ultimatum | 


own, to which end he nightly followed her from the 
theatre, dogged her wherever she went, and kept 
watch and ward when sheswas at home before the 
house in which she lived in the Rue de Berri. From 
a journal which he kept it appeat that he had many 
times aimed his pisto! at her, but that his nerve failed 
him. To muster the energy which the 6xecution of 
this sinister purpose demanded, ve determined to call 
on her and to ask an explanation, which he felt would 

‘ead to high words, and when in the heat of a discus- 
sion he coult draw out his revolver and shoot the 
object of his mad idolatry. This design he carried out 
on Wednesday night. The soubrette who opened the 
door of the actress’s suite of rooms in the Rue de 
Berri at first denied her mistress. Riaudet answered 
that h > had seen her shadow on the window, and that 
he wou'd not go away without speaking to her. He 
tore a Je,f out of a pocketbook, on which he wrote 
his name and sent it in. Mlle. Morales, in acharming 
toilet of white muslin and Valenciennes lace over 
pink silk, and her blonde hair filling over her like 
a mintle, 

CAME OUT OF HER BED-ROOM. 

She had never appeared more lovely, and perhaps she 
came to enjoy the spectacle of a man who had ruined 
himself for her given over to the mos cruel torments. 
Justine, the servant, went into the dining-room, shut- 
ting behind her the door, to. she applied her 
ear. She heard high words. padet asked if he was 
to consider himself an eternal exile. “The answer was: 
“1 have only room for wealthy men in my lodgings. 
Lock what a little place it is.” ‘‘ Then you positively 
refuse to receive my visits?” ‘ Positively.” “Then 
I positively refuse to let you receive the visite of 4 

one else;” sayiag which, he placed the revolver | ; 
against the part of the ferehead over which a fringe 
of hair descended, and discharged it. 

The soubrette locked the murderer in and hastened 
to a police station to denounce him. But the aban- 
doned lover had resolved not to end his days on the 
guillotine. He went into the actress’s bed-room, 
wrote a few words of adieu to his | oor mother, whose 
advice he had too long disregarded, sat down before 
her cheval glass, and, applying the muzzle of the 
revolver to the palate of his mouth, put an 

END TO HIS MISSPENT EXISTENCt. 

Gabrielle Mor les is the universal topic of conversa- 
tion. She adorns tales in the journals of the throne, 
the altar and—the boudoir. Her photogreph has 
spoiled the sale of the Archduchess Christina. She is 
given in the tights and fur-trimmed corselet in which 
she appeared in “The Jouraey to the Moon;’’ in the 
tights and a corsage trixmed with roses made by 
Worth; snd lastly lying dead on a bed curtained in 
white muslin. The photographer who did the mor- 
tuary picture drew her hair a little down over the 
forehead to hide the pistol-shot wound, and arranged 
the foulard silk, the lace, the soft India muslin of the 
dressing-gown in pictures;jue folds. One of the little 
feet peeps out from under a cloud of Valenciennes 
flouncing. It is incased in a high-heeled satin shoe 
small enough to have fitted Cinderella. 


ae. 
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A MOCK MARRIAGE. 


What is Considered Fun in Delaware, But 
Elsewhere Would Righteously Consign 
the Joker to a Dungeon Cell. 


The Wilmington, Del., daily Gazette say:: A few 
ago there came to this city, a couple—a man why, 
judying from his appearance, was about twenty-five 
years of age, and a lady who had passed the rubicon 
of sweet sixteen, or eveu the more mature age ot 
thirty years;in fact, she was forty ifa day. The couple 
called at a well-known hotel, and after the lady had 
been shown to tiie parlor the young man descended 
to the bar-room, and with a hesitating step appr2ach- 
ed the clerk, and blushes o’erspreading hir cheeks, 
asked if there was a minister near at, hand. 

The clerk asked the young man if he desired to get 
married, and received a quick response that he did. 

At the time the question was asked there was stand- 
ing in the bar-room a young gentleman from Balti- 
more, who hearing the remarks turned around and 
passed a signal to the clerk, who 

AT ONCE UNDERSTOOD IT. 
The clerk turving to the young gentleman who 
desired to enter the bonds of matrimony, referred 
him to the gentleman from Baltimore. 

The bashful man approached the gentleman from 
Baltimore, and in a hesitating voice, asked if he was 
& minister, and being answered in the affirmative, he 
stated that he desired to be marrie J. 

The gentleman asked if the lady was present, and 
being answered in the affirmative, he invited the 
would-be married man to step up into the parlor, and 
the marriage ceremony would be performed. 

The young man left the room, and the pseudo min- 
ister called two or three gentlemen who were in the 
rocm at the time and informed them of what he had 
consented to do, and one of the number, a well-known 
railroad man, was 

DETAILED Ag-GROOMSMAN. 
They then repaired to the ygrior, the young gentle- 
man who had consented to act a3 mini-ter having 
first procured a copy of Webster’s unabridged dic- 
tionary, where they found the happy couple. 

The young gentleman, after first giving the couple 
some advice in regard to married life, read the mar- 
riage ceremony from the dictionary, and after he was 
through, all those present were requested to kiss the 
newly-made wife, which they did, the lady receiving 
the osculations with a becoming gravity. 

The party then repaired to the bar-room, where a 
marriage certificate was fixed up, and after being 








sealed up in a large official envelope, was handed to 
the groom. who in return handed the acting minister | 
a bland dollar. Shortly afterwards the couple left 
for Philadelphia, where they reside. The affair was | 
highly enjoyed by a number of the gues s of the | 
| hotel. 








- + oo _ | 
The governor of Arizona offers $500 to any person 
who shall killa highway robber. 


A DEVIL’S DEN. 


Horrible Pictures of the Dark Side of Life 
in the Metropolis of the Pacific Slope, as 
Revealed in the Night Excursion of a 
Reporter. 


-The San Francisco Chronicle gives the following 
graphic description of the revelations of the hidden 








-wice ard misery of the metropolis of the Pacific slope 


afforded by a reportorial cruise through its purlicus: 
Promenading along Kearny street, with little care 
for the misfortunes of others or for the Boribolagha 
constantly around us, it would surprise many that 
not 200 yards from the principal street of Sa2 Fran- 
cisco are situated the vilest slums, the most danger- 
ous cesspools of iniquity. Here can be seen congre- 
gated a mass of human beings, sunk too deep into 
the mire of vice to heed the callings of common 
humanity. Many of them, by force of circumstances, 
may have been led to associations that eventually 
degrade them to the rank of the very lowest. A re- 
porter yesterday visited an old rookory on Pacific 
street, near Dupont. The front of the building bears 
the appearance of having withstood storm and 
weather for many a year. Here and there are patches 
of paint, but more often the boards are plain. There 
is also a narrow show-window bearing the legend that 
beer can bo obtained at five cents per glass. The 
doorway is narrow, and the interior is hidden trom 
passers-by by anold blind screen. Having once 
gained admittance, the visitor found himeelf in front 
of a bar with nothing remarkable about it save that 
the bottles and glasses had a dingier and dirt er look 
‘about them than usual, even for so low a place. Be- 
hind the bar was the proprietor, an old, wicked-look- 
ing fellow,.blear-eyed and unclean. The bar and 


saloon aré but 
BLINDS FOR THE UNWARY. 


Near the back of the saloon was a narrow door lead- 
ing to apartments above. These are as opium 
dens, and in them squalor, dirt and filth reign 
supreme. One room was square, 10x12 feet in size. 
Ranged on one side were bunks with straw mattresses, 
black and shiny with filth. Benches were ranged 
along the other side of the room, and in about the 
centre stood a small rickety table with the opium 
pipes upon it. This room was presided over by an 
old crone fitly placed among the surroundings, her 
dull eyes, languid movements and hard breathing 
indicating that she was the victim of the deadly drug, 
Everything about her pointed to the fact that nothing 
in this world can ever be anything but a dreary blank 
to her; her wants and ambitions are satiated with a 
pipe of opium. The reporter entered the room and 
was met y a sickening odor, as if the very air and 
walls were impregnated with death in its vilest form. 
The room at the time was unoccupied by any one but 
the attendant, who listlessly asked if the visitor de- 
sired to smoke, to which an affirmative answer was 
given. ‘“‘Then give me your money and I’ll fill your 

pipe.” The money was handed her; she took up 
several pipes, put the stems one after the other into 
h r mouth, and then began blowingintothem. When 
she finally found the one she wanted she quietly 
rubbed the moisture off the mouth-piece with the 
dirty sleeve of her dress and handed it to the visitor, 
saying: ‘ There, fix it yourself; 

.*‘ HERE’S THE STUFF.” 
On being told that the reporter did not understand 
manipulating it, she deftly put her long bony fore- 
finger into the jar containing the opium, and rolled a 
small quantity of it between her thumb and finger; 
she then placed it into a small hole in the pipe, say- 
ing: ‘ls that enough, or d’ye want more?” On being 
told that it was sufficient, she pointed to one of the 
bunks, to which the reporter, with ashudder, retired. 
At a small lamp on the table the pipe is lighted and a 
few puffs taken. The sonsation is indescribable; a 
sleepy languor pervades the whole bo y, a pleasant 
tingling from head to foot ensues, and with the fifth 
and last puff dreamy unconsciousness overtakes the 
victim. De Quincey’s confessions of an opium-eater 
do not describe that of an opium smoker, although 
the feeling must be somewhat similar. Thestrangest 
dreams overtake the unconscious sleeper, the pipe 
falls from his hands, his face becomes livid, and the 
visions that pass before his drugged fancy are simply 
delicious. Nodream of pleasure, no fancied beauty, 
can equal the scenes and forms called up in 
THE VISIONS OF THE OPIUM SMOKER. 
After half an hour of perfect content and rest the vic- 
tim wakes to find that with the dawn of reason comes 
the waking, racking brain. - The head feels about ten 
times its usual size, and the feeling about the heart 
is most painful. On the reporter's awakening he 
found the room occupied by others who had arrived 
in the meantime. One man was already asleep in the 
bunk above. On the bench awaiting their turn were 
two females, one of them close veiled, but decently 
dressed. The other was of the lowest class; yet in 
spite of her squalid appearance, her bloated looks, the 
crime depicted in every feature, she looked as if at 
some time in her life she must have been very attrac- 
tive. Her hair, tumbled and unkempt, was fine and 
of a beautiful color. Theeyes were laige and well-set_ 
although it became pai.uful to look into them, their 
expression being so wild, so wretchedly unhappy; 
ber hands were small and well-formed in spite of their 
redness and dirt, they showing in strange contrast to 
the closely veiled woman sitting next to her, who 
wore kid gloves. ‘‘ Here’s your pipe,’’ said the old 
crone, handing it towards the two women. Both 
made a jump tor it, and the closely veiled female 
being the one nearest, secured it without ceremony, 
showing that she was 
WELL ACQUAINTED WITH THE PLACE. 

She lighted her pipe, took Ler bunk and was soon lost 
to everything save that which the 
created in her brain. 

The other woman growled out: ‘‘ Hurry up there 
with a pipe; Here’s 
your money—give me a pipe.” The reporterembraced 


I’ve been waiting long enough. 


| the opportunity to enter into conversation with her. 


* All right; 
pets me my pipe. 


r 


said he. wait till that 


« Take my place,” 
old fool there 


opium fumed | 


‘|enough he'd beat her, so of course what did she do 


—ain’t you? I’ve been at it, I guess, for four years. 
The old woman over there knows me long enough— 
don’t you, Mollie? Well, you see, I couldn’t do with. 
out it now; I know it’s killing, but who cares for that? 
You bet, it’s just the best thing ever invented, and 
John Chinaman ought to get a medal for that if for 
nothing else. He’s the one brought it to this country. 
I use to go toa Chinese place in Bartlett alley, but 
the cops they spotted me and pulled the whole she- 
bang. I don’t care for nothing so long asIcan raice 
two bits to buy my pipe with—that’s all I care.” 
These sentences were liberally interlarded with curs- 
es and blasphemy. “ Here’s your pipe!’’ And, with 
the only shade of expression that had flashed over her 
face during the whole conversation, she grasped the 
pipe, lighted it and 
WENT TO HER COUCH. 


Leaving this den, the reporter with. tottering step 
reached the street once more and again breathed the 
pure air of heaven. Not two doors from the above 
place is a den, well-known to the police, where sev- 
eral murders have taken place. This old shanty is 
occupied by an old couple, who have but recently 
bought out the establishment. The @rinking-room 
was not quite so filthy as the preceding qne, but was 
a dangerous place. Sailors, soldiers and other gullible 
subjects are enticed into this hole, drugged and 
robbed. No trifling gum is disdained by the parties 
owning and running the den. In a room above the bar 
was the parlor. Here were gathered a few of the 
worst clases of courtesans the city can boast of. 

Seated around a table they played cards by the light 
of a dingy lamp, swearing, quarrelling and fighting 
with one another. The reporter entered and was ap- 
proached by one of them, a woman over forty .years 
of age; her face was painted and powdered, but the 
deep wrinkles that time, assisted by vice, had made 
there, could 












































































































NOT BE EFFACED BY ART. 


“ Hallo! who are you? Will you play a game of cards, 

‘or will you treat first?’ was the greeting. When 
asked how long she had been in this place, sho said: 

‘“‘Why, ever since L—— was murdered, poor girl. 
Didn’t you read two or three days ago how the man 
who killed her was of the lot that tried to get out of 
prison—but he couldn’t do it. It was awful; it was 
here, in this very room, he hit her on the head and 
she croaked. She was good to him, she was; he didn’t 
do much for her either. You see she had to support 
two children, and when she couldn’t give him money 


but take to drink one day? That made him mad ; he 
out with a revolver and hit her over the head two or 
three times. She didn’t die at once, but about a 
month efter she went up. What became of the chil- 
dren? I guess some one took care of them. Bill was 
taken care of—sent up for two years; but afterwards 
got caught again at some other job and was 
SENT UP FOR FOURTREN YEARS. 

She was just like Philomena. Did you know her? 
Well, the last time I saw her she was playing at the 
Adelphi Theater, about two years ago. She was at 
one time the wife of Jones the actor, and had a child. 
One day she came here to hide from her lover, a Mexi- 
can greaser. Oh, she looked awful; her eyes were all 
black; her head was cut, but she wouldn't say who 
did it. The next day he found her out, took her to 
her room on California street; and whatever he did to 
her was never found out. The next day I went to see 
her; then she was lying in her bed moaning and cry- 
ing, ‘Oh, my head! Oh, my head!’ but she never 
told who hurt her. Two weeks after she died in the 
City and County Hospital. The Mexican was arrested, 
but nothing could be proved against him. Say, ict’s 
take a drink; I’m thirsty, I am.’’ Drinks © ere called 
for, but the reporter left the den without having 
tasted the liquor. Frequently they drug their vic- 
tim, rob him of what he has, and with the assistance 
of their ghoulish friends land their victim on the 
street penniless. In this one neighborhood there are 
no less than five houses of the same description. 


A Belligerent Buck. 


(Subject of Illustration. ] 
[Special Correspondence of PoLice Gazette. | 

MAYSVILLE, Ky., Oct. 4.—A few days ago four young 
men, prominent in social circles in this city, pro- 
jected a “‘ pow-pow "’ hunt, and went down the river 
to Rome, Ohio. Arrived at their destination they 
started upon a tour of observation, and one of tho 
party, being near-sighted, and at the time pre-occu- 
pied .n mind, got inside of Wikoff’s deer park with- 
out noticing that a huge buck was ong its occu- 
pants. His buckship approached the intruder on its 
domains and showed fight ; and, as the near sighted 
young man didn’t retreat, the exasperated animal 
lowered his head and bounced the young man. 
Scrambling to his feet the now thoroughly frightened 
individual shouted for assistance, and, as the buck 
made another dash for him, with the agony of dcs- 
peration he seized the animal’s spreading antlers. 
The buck, with a snort of rage, pushed him to the - 
ground, and after the furious animal had made 
carpet rags of the victim’s clothes, besides inflictin « 
an ugly cut on his leg,one of his party fortunately 
came up, seized the buck by the hind legs, and 
despite his kicking and plunging, retained his grip. 
Finally they managed to render the buck powerless 
to kick or gore with his antlers, but they were in the 
fix that the man was who had the bear by the tail; 
if they let go they were gone up. The balance of 
the party took in the situation, and between their — 
laugttér at the ludicrousnéss of the position, shout- 
ed words of encouragement to the two panting men, 
In vain they bellowed for assistance, the two men on 
the other side of the fence refused to “ chip,’ and 
finding that unless they got to the fence, it would 
be an eternal struggle, they lifted up the snorting 
buck and waltzed slowly toward it. The two friends 
on the other side now ‘anted.’’ They reached 











| and 
You're new, you are } park. 








through the palings and grasped the forelegs of the 
deer, and held him until the nearly exhausted ad- 
venturers were enabled to scale the six foot pickets, 
the attendant of the 


thus escape ayyressive 
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A Fatal Family Feud. 


West Orange nestles picturesquely at the base of 
the Orange Mountain and just beyond Orange proper. 
On Wednesday evening, lst inst., it was the scene of & 
shocking tragedy. Anthony Kunick, a Prussiaa by 
birth, but for thirty years a resident of this country, 
attempted to murder his father-in-law, Mr. Thomas 
O. Woodruff, formerly a member of the Essex County 
Board of Freeholders, and then, believing that he had 
accomplished his purpose, put his revolver to hisown 
head and shot himself dead. The tragedy was the 
climax of a quarrel between the two men over some 
real estate transactions. The facts, as obtained from 
Mr. Woocruff and others, appear to be as follows‘ 
Anthony Kunick was about fifty yearsof age. In 1850 
he came to this country, having fled from his native 
and, it is said,in eansequence of being involved in the 
Baden revolution of ’48 and the troubles in the same 
neighborhood a year later. He settled in Newark and 
started a boot and shoe business. He prospered, and 
s00n wooed and won for his wife Miss Eliza Ann Wood- 
rnff, ex-Freeholder Woodruff’s daughter. This was 

TWENTY-TWO YEARS AGO. 
Five years since Kunick became possessed of a desire 
to go farming. He and his father-in-law looked into 
the matter, and went through New Jersey and the ad- 
joining states prospecting. Finally they fixed upon 
a farm of seventy-two acres in Charlotte connty, V8., 
which Kunick purchased. 

In April, 1874, Mr. Kunick moved with his family 
to his new home. He had a daughter just budding 
into womanhood and 2 son some years. younger. In 
1877 Mrs. Kunick died. Her husband and her father 
had money transactions. The two disagreed, and 
after the death of Mrs. Kunick an estrangement took 
place between them. 

A house owned by Mrs. Kunick, which passed to 
the husband, had a mortgage on it. This was held 
by Mr. Woodruff. About it he and Kunick quarrelled.. 
On Monday, September 29th, Kunick arrivéd from 
Virginia and visited Newark, and then West Orange, 
where he 





MET HIS FATHER-IN-LAW. 

Kunick had first visited Mr. Horace Carter, of Wood- 
side, and tried to get from him a loan of $500 on the 
Newark property. Mr. Carter declined without con- 
sulting Mr. Woodruff, with whom he is associated in 
some business matters. On Wednesday, the lst, the 
two gentlemen consulted, and the result was that the 
loan asked by Kunick was refus>d. He was present 
at the interview and returned to Newark with his 
father-in-law. He looked downcast and dejected. The 
pair separated near the Morris and Easex depot, Mr. 
Wooiruff going home and Kunick going in another 
direction. 

About four o’clock Mr. Woodruff got home. Soon 
after Kunick appeared, and the old sore was opened, 
and wordy turpentine poured in. Mr. Woodruff was 
told he could never have the deed cf the Newark 
property. ‘I'll burn it first,” seid Kunick. ‘ You'll 
never get two cents for the property,”’ he added. The 
old man went off to attend to the cows, to bring them 
home to be milked. Just as Mr. Woodruff had got in 
frént of the house Kunick stepped forward and de- 
manded a loan of $50 to defray his expenses back to 
Virginia. “I haven’t got it,” said the old man. 
“Then you can burrow it,’’ said Kunick. Hot words 
followed, and at last Kuuick drew a revolver from his 
pocket and 

BLAZED AWAY AT HIS FATHER-IN-LAW. 


The first shot missed. Kunick fired again and m.ssed, 
A third shot was fired and the ball lodged in Mr. 
Woodru7’s skull. He gave a shriek and threw up his 
hands. Kunick next placed his pistol to his own 
head and fired. The ball entered his brain and he 
dropped dead instantly. Ex-County Physician Dodd 
lives near by and promptly attended Mr. Woodrud, 
whose wound, happily, proved to be a mere scalp 
wound. Kunick’s body was removed to a little shop 
in the rear of the house. There it was received by 
County Physician Hewlett on the 
3rd, and was subsequently re- 
moved to Briant & Woodruffs 
morgue, in Newark, there to await 
directions from deceased’s daugh- 
ter in V.rginia, who was tele- 
graphed to. As the facts are plain 
no inquest will be held. The pis- 
tol used wis asmall Smith & Wes- 
son. All the chambers were 
eupty but one. A box of cartrid- 
ges and a dollar bill were iound in 
Kunick’s pockets. 


— 


Respite of a Murderer. 


HARRISBURG, Pa.,Oct. 3.—Gover 
nor Hoyt to-day granted a re- 
prieve to Andrew Tracy, who was 
to be executed in McKean county 
on the 9th inst., until November 
6th. 5S. R. Mason, national can- 
didate for Governor last year, and 
asister of the murderer had an 
interview with the governor and 
asked for the respite in order’ 
that the case might be presented 
to the Board of Pardons at its 
meeting beginning Ootcber 21. At 
the meeting letters will be sub- 
mitted from the President and As- 
sociate Judges of McKean county 
urging the commutation of the 
death penalty to imprisonment 
for life. 

Depositions will also be pre- 
sented to show the insanity 
of the condemned when he com- 
mitted the murder for which he 
is condemned to be hanged. Tracy 
was a*young lawyer of Bradfod, 
and on September 18, 1878, killed 
his cousin, Mary Riley, whom he 
had engaged to marry. 
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FOOTLIGHTS.—MISS MAY TEN BROECK, OPERA BOUFFE 


A French Celebrated Case. 


What it is agreed to call good society still continues 
to keep the Paris law courts busy. In the present 
instance, writes a correspondent of the London 
Standard, good so iety has not been naughty, but only 
imprudent on the one hand and niggardly on the 
other. The case, which is a civil one, is a striking 
proof that caste can be lost here quite as well as in 
India, and 1t was perhaps to prevent such cases as the 





‘present one from arising that Buddha prescribed that 


the Indian widows should be burned on their hus- 
band’s death. Had Widow Le Moyne observed the 
Brahmin rite, she would not yesterday have been 
under the painful necessity of suing her aged mother 
for a pecuniary allowance. The lady described in 
these legal proceedings as Widow Le Moyne is no 
other than the former gay Duchess de Persigny, and 
hermother, whom she sues for a pension, is the Prin- 
ceas dela Moskowsa, the daughter of the famous 
banker, Jacques Lafitte, and the daughter-in-law of 
the bravest of the brave, Marshal Ney. I give the 
care as stated by each advocate in turn, since it as- 


. Sumes two very different aspects, according as it is 


M. Lachaud or M. Helbronner who speaks. The for- 
mer pleaded for the young widow and 
'. THE LATTER FOR THE PRINCESS. 

Mad. Le Moyne (this is M. Lachaud’s version) was 
married to the Duke of Persigny in 1852, and he left 
her a widow with five children at the beginning of 
1872. She next married M. Le Moyne, a barrister at 
Cairo, who died recently. The Princess dela Mos- 


” kowa, her widowed mother, gave her no dowry on 


either occasion, though she could very well have 
afforded to bestow upon hera very considerable allow- 
ance, as her income is estimated at £16,000 annually. 
Now her daughter, Widow Le Moyne, Ex-Duchess of 


‘ Persigny, and former bright particular star of the Ex- 


Empress’ soirees, is in such straightened circum- 
stances that she has not sufficient money to 
' SET HER UP IN HOUSEKEEPING. 

She therefore prayed the court to order her mother to 
allow her £40 a month, and to give her £160 to get 
furniture with. Her venerable, but by no means 
generous parent, offered her a yearly pension of £320, 
which M. Lachaud treated as ridiculous for a lady in 
Mad. Le Moyne’s position. “But,’’ replied his ad- 
versary, M. Helbronner, ‘‘ the widow of the Duke de 
Persigny has left, I believe, some souvenirs in the 
Chronique of the Second Empire, and if St. Simon 
had been able to see and hear her, concealed in some 
corner of the Salle des Marechaux, he would have 
sketched out a very piquant portrait of her.”’ 

These ungallant remarks are irrevelant.to the case, 
and as uncalled for as they are ungallant. But M. 
Lachaud showed quite as great a lack of chivalry by 
retorting as follows: ‘It is rather to the Princess 
de la Moskowa that he might have devoted a few 
curious pages.“ But the most curious part of M. 
Helbronner’s speech is that in which he shows how a 
French noblewoman may lose.caste, and at the same 
time 

HEE RIGHT TO A DECENT INCOME. 

“ Widow Le Moyne,” he said, :* ‘who claims a situa- 
tion from fortune worthy of a duchess, forgets that 
sho laid aside her coronet and sent her coat-of-arms 
to the lumber-room when she married a business 
agent in Egypt. If the £320 a year offered her by her 
mother would have been a mere trifle for the Duchess 
of Persigny, it is surely a sufficient allowance for the 
widow of M. Le Moyne. She has already £480 a year, 
and £320 added to that makes £800 a year. Is it her 
mother’s fault if that income is not enough to satisfy 
her inordinate desire of every kind ?“ 

The Court showed itself more generous than the 
Princess de la Moskowa, at her expense, of course, 
and ordered her to pay her daughter an annual pen- 
sion of £480, and give her £160 down, to make a fresh 
start in housekeeping. 


A Father’s Righteous Vengeance. 


CaLVERT, Tex., Oct. 3.—A hor- 

















AUTOCRAT OF WIKOFF’S DEER 
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rible affair occurred at Sardis, 
near Waxahachie, yesterday. A 
respectable farmer, John T. Sim- 
mons, was absent from his home, 
where his wife and daughter, Miss 
Nannie Simmons, remained with 
a bricklayer named Byars, who 
was originally from Louisiana, 
and had lived with Simmons sev- 
eral years. Miss Nannie was on 
horseback and starting to Sunday 
school when Byars declared she 
should not go, pulled her off the 
liorse and dragged her up the 
steps. She screamed, when her 
mother appeared, but Byras, tell- 
ing her his purpose, said he would 
kill her if she interfered. Byars 
then dragged Miss Nannie into a 
room and ravished her. Simmons 
coming home and learning of the 
occurrence, took a  shot-gun, 
sought out Byars,whom he found 
in a field, and shot him dead, a 
portion of the load of buckshot 
entering his arm and the balance 
his head. Simmons voluntarily 
surrendered. 

The man who, calling himself 
William McGrath of San Francisco 
swindled many merchants of 

_ Yonkers and was arrested in this 
city recently, has confessed that 
his name is Michael G. Minion. He 

| says that for two years he was an 

Alderman in Boston, and that one 

time he had three places of busi- 
ness there. He has a wife and 
eight children living in South 











A BELLIGRRENT RUCK.—EXCITING ADVENTURE OF TWO YOUNG MAYSVILLE PAW-PAW HUNTERS 
WITH THE AGGRESSIVE ANTLERED 


ROME, 


O.—fze PaGE 3. 


Boston. He has served two terms 
of imprisonment in the Massachu- 
- setts State prison. 
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A Male Dress- 
maker’s Wicked 
Device. 


A sensation recently 
transp'red in Boston by 
which nearly a hundred 
of the fashionable ladies 
became the victims of a 
blackmailing operation. 

A year ago a fashion- 
able dressmaker of the 
Hub employed an at- 
tractive young woman 
whose specialty it was 
tocall at the residence 
of her customers and 
cut and fit their dresses. 
Miss Annie, as she was 
called, became a great 
favorite, and no dress 
was considered com- 
plete unless it had the 
touch of her artistic 
fingers in “taking in” 
here and “letting out” 
there. It was noted 
that she had a note- 
book which she handded 
as deftly as Julian Har- 
dy, the reporter in “ Fa- 
tinitza,” and was con- 
stantly making memo- 
randums of batting and 
whalebone required to 
fill out the ideal cut ves 
and irregularities of 
surface constituting the 
highest type of a full- 
dressed beauty. 

These memorandums, 
he explained, were 
necessary to prevent his 
losing the recollection 
of a gusset, or the bold 
cutting of a shoulder 
piece on the bias. The 
business of the employ- 
ing dressmaker, who 
had the good fortune of 
employing Miss Annie, 
increased rapidly. It 
became a test of true 
culture among Boston 
ladies to have their 
dresses made at her 
establishment, and the 
result was an apparent 
increase of Bostonian 
b auty, both in breadth 
and thickness, without 
mueh increase in weight 
One dark and dreadful 
day that will long be re- 
membered by the patro- 
nesses of Miss Annie, 
each of the ladies re- 
ceived one of her 
cards, and was told that 
@ young gentleman 
wished to s e them in 
t'e parlor. 

Each lady had an in- 
terview with a young 
man who was instantly 
recognized as the hit her- 
to Miss Annie, and was, 
cf course, terribly sur- 
prised. The wicked 
young man who had s0 
successfully masque- 
raded as a d' essmaker’s 
assistant explained with much apparent penitence 
that he had been detected and discharged, and that 
his sole desire was to hide himself in Californis. Todo 
this money was required, and he presented a small 
bill for materials which he had furnished at his own 
expense. 

Cotton was charged for at the rate of three dollars 
a pound, and whalebone at five dollars. On payment 
ofthe bil] he would instantly send from his note 
book the memoranda relating to her dresses and de- 
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LEAVE HER WORK 




















THE TRAMP TERROR OF THE RURAL REGIONS.—MISS MARY 
BY TWO COWARDLY VAG 


A SIXTY-FOOT WELL 


AND SUPPLY THEM WITH FOOD; 


part on the first train for the Pacificslope. The story 
goes that he madea complete round of his former 
customers, and that his collections exceeded one 
thousand dollars from the terrified fair ones. 


Another Charley Ross Case. 


Little Frank Eldredge, the eight-year-old chili 
of Richard Eldredge of 166 Christopher street, this | 
city, has been missing for more than theee weeks. 














JOHN DIZ, CONFESSED TO AN ATROCIOUS OUTRAGE UPON A 


LITTLE GIRL. 





A FARMER'S DAUGHTER, 
BECAUSE SHE REFUSED 
NEWPORT, 0.—Szxz Paar 11. 


NEAR 


The local police have scoured the Ninth ward for him, 
two general alarms have been sent out from the 
Police Central Office, and Superintendent Walling and 
the Society for the Prevention of Cruelty to Children, 
the boatmen and others along the river front, have 
all interested themselves in the search, but thus far 
without success. The father of the child, Richard 
Eldredge, is a boatman, whvw lives on his weekly earn 
ings. Nevertheless he first offered $100 for informa- 
tion concerning his lost boy, and has increased this 





has been kidnapped. 

At 5% o’clock on the 
evening of Monday, 
September 1, Mrs. Eld- 
redge sent Frankie to 
the Commonwealth Ice 
Company’s house, at the 
foot of Perry street, to 

. get some ice. Fifteen 
minutes later some 





He did not reach the 
Commonwealth ice 
house. At 5 minutesto 
7 the body of a little 
seven year old boy, Jos. 
Hand, was fished out of 


papers the next morn- 
ing it was reported that 
Frankie Eldredge was 
among the many 
who had gathered to 
see the boy’s re- 
mains taken out, and it 
was at first supposed 
that in the commotion 
. he had been crowded: ff 
the pier. Thereafter 
‘Mr. and Mrs. Eldreége 
kept close watch of the 
papers, and whenever a 
child's body was re- 
covered went imme- 
diately to the morgue. 
Within the paaet fort- 
night they have exam- 
ined more than twenty 
bodies most of them of 
boys about Frankie's 
age, that have been 
taken out of the rivers, 
and now they cannot 
resist the impression 
that he has been kid- 
napped. 

The boy speaks with 
a sort of half English 
accent, dropping his 
“h’s.” There is a slight 
deformity in the first 
joint of the big toe on 
each foot, which was 
eaused by a frostbite. 
He is aged eight years 
and four months, nearly 
four feet in height, 
slight build,light brown 
hair, large grayish-blue 
eyes, slight scar over 
right eye-brow, regular 
features, dimpled 
cheeks, neck and face 
tanned, long neck,slight 
scar on back of one 
hand; dressed in light 

* waist, red neck-tie, light 
gray pants, striped 

_ stockings, laced shoes, 
and white straw hat. 





~~ 


Saved From a Life 
of Shame. 


Evansvi.ze, Ind., Oct. 
2.—Annie Cooy-er, a girl 
aged eighteen, of Chilli- 
cothe, O, applied to the police this evening, and told 
a pitiful story of having been inveigled to this c‘ty by 
a woman named Fannie West, of Chillicothe, on a pre- 
text of a pleasant visit. When she got here she was 
taken to a bagnio rnd an attempt made to ruin her. 
The proprietress discovering she was a good girl, 
however, defended her and sent her to the police. 
She will be sent home to-morrow. Inquiries estab- 
lished the fact that she has been guilty of nothing 
criminal. 
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ASSAULTED AND 


TO IMMEDIATELY 
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JAMES 8. SOPFR, CHARGED WITH CRIMINALLY 
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ASSAULTING A 


LITTL® GIRL. 


A TRIO OF EMINENT CHICAGO SINNERS.—See Paar 2. 


WELSON SFYMOUR, 71 YEARS, ACCUSED OF DFB‘UCHING TIS 





GRAND- DAUGHTER. 
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- only had our wives to take as much interest in us as 
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A RARE SIMPLETON. 


Another Philadelphia High-Life Divorce Case | 
With Even Richer Develop nents Than 
Its Numerous Predecessors, 


WHICH CONVEYS A MORAL 





Apropos of the Wifely Propensity for 
Going Through the Good 
Man’s Pockets. 





A BENEDICT’S GUSHING CONFIDENCE, 





The Philadelphia Sunday Times gives the following 
spicy details of a divorce case in high life in that city, 
which just about “ lays over’ anything that the city 
of “ Brotherly Love ” has recently produced in the 
line in which she has achieved a national pre-emi- 
nee, 

The petition of Helen Frances Lawson, by her next 
friend, Isaac Kendrick, showeth that she was married 
to Thomas Snowden Lawson on the 28th of January, 
1874, and that until the 16th of October, 1878, lived 
and cohabited with him as his wife; that the said 
Thomas Snowden Lawson, in violation of his mar- 
riage vows and the Jaws of God, on several days and 
times between the 10th of July and the 16th of Octo- 
ber, 1878, committed adultery with one Lena Morrell, 
and with other persons unknown. 

The counsel for Mrs. Lawson was Walter J. Budd, 
and the witnesses proposed to be examined in the 
case were William Heaton, 413 North Forty-third 
street, rubber goods; Harry ~. Kendrick, 415 North 
Forty-third street, clerk; Mrs. Emily M. Chapin, 1317 
Spruce street; Flectwood Ward, 618 South Ninth 
etreet; Andre v B. Wells, 1010 Spruce street; Thomas 
Il. White, 245 South Sixteenth street; G. W. Kendrick, 
415 North Forty-third street and Frederick Hentz 
Griffin, M. D., 1825 Walnut street. 

The first witness examined was Mrs. W. C. Chapin, 
who testified that about the lst of October, 1878, 
‘Thomas 8. Lawson told her that he had taken a lady 
to the hop at the Permanent Exhibition, and that he 
intended 

TO TAKE ANOTHER TO THE NEXT HOP. 

He also showed her a dispatch of the American Dis- 
trict Telegraph Company, which contained these 
words, “Come upt°-night. Yours, Lena.” Mr. Law- 
son said he was a fool to have written a letter that 
fell into the hands of Mra. Lawson. Mrs. Chapin 
told Mr. Lawson that he was seen in Le Boutelier’s 
store with this Lona, and he said, “Yes, this comes 
through Miss Hanline.”’ : 

‘Thomas H. White testified that Lena Morrell it.a gay 
woman, that he met her at the Mwnnerchor Garden 
with Mr. Lawson; at that time Lona Morrell resided 
at a Mrs. Randall’s, who kept a “swell’’ assignation 
house. A Mr. Ward, living at that time atChilicothe, 
Ohio, was in company with Lawson and Lena. Mr. 
Lawson had often admitted to White that he had re- 
mained all night with Lena; that last summér and 
carly fall he had stayed frequently with Lena from 
Saturday until Monday while his wite was out of 
town. 

Mr. White further testified that Lena Morrell was 
reputed to be the mistress of William Heaton; that 
he would go up to her house and she would give him 
the signal whether ‘‘Diam-nd Bill,” as she called 
him, was out, and if the signals were favorable he 
would go in and remain sometimes until 12 o’clock, 
and 

SOMETIMES ALL NIGHT. 
In the letter of Thomas Snowden Lawson to his friend 
Ward, of Chilicothe, under date of October 14th, 1878, 
he says: 

‘¢ As Lena and I was going up the river to the Falls, 
we were talking about you. She remarked what a nice 
{ llow you are, and she inquired when you were com- 
ing home. I told her I expected you shortly, and she 
said she was ever so glad as she liked you ever so 
much, in fact she loved you for my sake. Excuse me 
for saying so much about her, but as she is ‘such oe 
sweet girl,’ Icannot help it. Yesterday being Sun- 
day Il informed the folks that I was going out of town 
to remain over night, and went to her house about 
12 o’clock and stayed until Monday morning at 10 
o'clock, taking dinner, supper and breakfast. I can- 
not say too much in her praise, as she treats me 
splendidly. Told me I always had a home so long as 
she had one; that it made no difference what hour of 
the night I came I was always welcome, 

‘* PROVIDED BILLY WAS NOT THERE.”’ 
“If you remember the night you met him he said he 
was going away, which he did a day or so after you 
left, and did not return for six weeks, so, of course, 
Il ‘had things all my own way, and, as Mrs. Lawson 
did not return until the first of October, I made 
many excuses at home, aud went up there and atayed 
all night, frequently from Saturday till Monday. * 
* * Her little house is nicely furnished, and the 
cellar stocked with the best of wine and a box of 
400d cigars which she keeps in her room, and imme- 
diately on my arrival produces it. I must not forget 
to say that when I stay all night I get up in the 
morning and take my bath with the finest of soap 
and rub myself down on Turk’s towels, I keep my 
tooth-brush, handkerchiefs and collars there, so you 
see 
**T AM NICELY FIXED. 

‘I should say that before arising in the morning she 
says, ‘ Darling, now I will go over and fix your bath,’ 
and also, ‘What will you have for breaktast?’ If we 


Lena does in me, how happy our homes would be, 








“Suppose you have heard of the failure of our | 
bucket-shops, Created quite a sensation, but did | 
not get any of my money as IT have 

“BEEN BUSTED FOR A LONG TIME, 


‘Hoping you are well and cnicying yood Pealth, and 


to see you soon or hear from you I am truly your | 
friend, Tom.” 

Thomas H. White also testified that, about the | 
middle of October, 1878, Thomas S. Lawson came to 
him in the Public Stock Exchange, and said that he 
was in a worried condition. He said he had that 
morning dropped a letter, written to his friend Ward, 
giving the whole story of his connection with Lena 
Morrell; that he was afraid his wife would find it 
out, but he hoped the servant girl would sweep it 
out. [The letter produced, shown to witness, who 
recognized it as the handwriting of Thomas 8. 
Lawson.) 

Mr. White further testified: Mr. Lawson said to 
me, after the letter was lost that the game was up. 
That Mrs. Lawson had got the letter. 

Mr. and Mrs. Lawson were married on vhe 28th of 
January, 1875, at Holy Trinity Church, in this city, 
by Rev. Dr. Eccleston, who was then rector of the 
Church of our Saviour, in West Philadelphia; after 
which, they took a marriage trip on to New York and 
the East, where they remained about ten days. 
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AN EXTRAORDINARY CRIME. 





A Respectable Married Woman Raped By 
a Brutal Negro and Afraid to Reveal 
Her Wrongs. 





Mr. GILEAD,. O., Oct. 4.—The most extraordinary 
criminal case that ever occurred in Morrow county 
was developed to-day on acomplaint made by Mrs. 
Ham Elliott wife of a most respectable young Quaker 
who resides just south of town. It appears from the 
complaint, and from along interview had by your 
correspondent this afternoon with Mr. Elliott and a 
number of Quaker neighbors, that the facts are as 
follows, although the conclusions drawn from them 
by near neighbors are various. The complaint is 
that Philander Gardner. a spruce young colored man 
of South Woodbury, this county, who is about twen- 
ty-five years of age, over six fect in height and very 
muscular, about three months ago committed a rape 
on the complainant, who is quite a good looking 
young woman, and has seen about as many summers 
as 

THE ALLEGED RAPIST. 
Mrs. Elliott through fear that the negro who has 
been working for Mr. Elliott for some months, and 
boarding in the family ot his employer, would carry 
out the threats made to her upon the occasion of the 
‘alleged raping that if she ever reported him he would 
kill her, kept the secret until this morning, when her 
husband, who had become somewhat suspicious on 
account of his wife’s physical condition, she being 
noticably enceinte, coupled with reports which he had 
lately heard through another colored man other than 
Gardner whom he had working for him, to 
the effect that Gardner had said he had had illicit 
connection with a certain woman in the community, 
asked his wife concerning the matter, and she told 
him that it wasa fact; that Gardner had forced her 
some three months ago, and, for reasons before given 
she was 
AFRAID TO INFORM HER HUSBAND. 

Mr. Elliott then went to Gardner, who, he says ac- 
knowledged the crime before himself and Mr. Oli- 
phant—that Mrs. Elliott had told the truth, and that 
he had connections with the wife of the questioner 
some months before. Mr. Elliott, goaded by the dis- 
grace necessarily attached to this state of affairs, then 
took the Jast resort and sent poste-haste for Sheriff 
Sanford, who made his appearance just in time to see 
the tracks left by the negro on his retreat for parts 
unknown. 

The injured ones, Mr. Elliott and his wife, acconao- 
panied by a host of sympathizing friends, are in the 
city. The former, with their aged parents, is in coun- 
sel with the Prosecuting Attorney, discussing the 
merits of the case, while Sheriff Sanford, with dep- 
uties and assistants, is making a rapid tour of the 
county in search of this man; andthe streets of our 
little city are lined by citizens and friends wreaking 
their just indignation in threats of meaning upon 
the head of the black villain, and in case of his ap- 
prehension it would not be surprising to see him 
executed, giving our citizens an opportunity of 
measuring his full length to good advantage by 
means of an appropriate hempcollar stretched to its 
full tension. : 

The rapist, Gardner, only a few months ago was 
liberated from jail, where he had been on a charge of 
bastardy. It was while in jail on this charge that 
Mrs. Elliott first formed his acquaintance, having 
gone to him to administer spiritual advice, Gardner 


having previously professed to be a zealous christian 
member of her church 
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A Nocturnal Investigator Spotted. 





LaFAYETTE, Ind., Oct. 5.—A misnamed suit was be- 
fore a Star City justice yesterday. It was entitled an 
action for assault and battery, when, if the allegations 
of the prosecution are true, it should be called a 
charge of an attempt to rape ora charge of attempted 
burglary. Wabash township is situate immediately 
west of this beautiful city. One-half the population 
are in a ferment over recent developments in their 
midst. They partake greatly of the sensational sort. 
One Nelson Norvill, not the famous gentleman of the 
Grampian Hills, but a granger of the aforesaid Wabash 
township—is the defendant. A few weeks ago ’tis 
said of him that he went to the house of A. O. Hill. 
The three daughters of the latter, averaging eighteen 
years old, occupied one bed on the night when Nor- 


| arise, but not to sav myself. 





vill, the naughty man, came and per force raised the 
wind, so they allege, and protruded himself and laid 
his hand upon the damsel fair. 


His object may be 
readily conceived. 


Burglary is not regarded as his 


intent. The young ladies screamed; the old ventle- 
man appeared with a shot-gun. The base intrader 
had gone. The ladies are positive hejwas Norvill, and 
on this they have based their suit for assault and 
battery. Adozen or more of Hills neighbors we re 
summoned to appear in the case 


; au end te miyself. 


NOT THE NIHILISTS. 


A Russian Tragedy of the Most Horrify- 
ing Description, Which in no Way Con- 
cerns the Struggles of Men To Be 
Free, But is Founded Upon a Most 
Extraordinary Love Story. 








A most extraordinary suicide has just taken place 
in the Russian town of Jhitomir under exception- 
ally fearful circumstances. The story is told by the 
St. Petersburg Zeitung: A few days ago a well-dressed 
traveller arrived at the Hotel de France, stating that 
he was Mr. Joseph O——, a colonial agent, and that 
he wished to stay a sort time in Jhitomir upon busi- 
ness. A room on the second floor of the hotel was as- 
signed to him,and he spent two or three daysin walk- 
ing about the streets, although the weather was un- 
usually wet and stormy. On the fourth evening he 
retired to his room early and l-cked himeelf ‘n. Next 
morning he was called at his usual hour, but re. 
turned no answer to the summors. Aiteragood ¢eal 
of futile knocking aud shouting the hotel proprietor 
became alarmed at his tenant’s protracted silence, 
tnd caused the door of the room to be broken op n. 
A terrible spect: cle presented itself to the assembled 
houseboid. Mr. O——'s body was lying on the bare 
bedstead, {rom whic the mattrees and tedc’ othes had 
been removed; one of the shcets partly covered the 
lees of the corpse, which was otherwise in a state of 
nudity, ite left hand pressed tightly upon the region 
of the heart, ind its right hand convulsiiély ciutch- 
ing the hair. ihe eyes were wide open, fixed in a 
glassy death stare, and the 

FEATURES DISTORTED BY AGONY. 
An oppress.ve odor, as of scorched fat, pervaded t':e 
room. No woun was perceptible upon the body, 
but the chest was transversely barred in sevcral places 
by du!l red stripes. As soon as the polite, accom- 
panied by the local medical officer, had made its ap 
pearans cn the scene of the horrible tragedy, lhe 
co.pse was turned upon its face, when the cause of 
death became for the first time apparent to the : error- 
stricken spectators. A deep and broad burn was ex 
hibited in the middle of thy back, aud the spine was 
found to bg completely ca bonized. Upon the floor, 
und rneath the bedstead, were discovered the wicks, 
embedded in alittle blotch of cold stearine, of three 
candles, which had been taken out of the candie- 
sticks an fixed sp on a planking upon a layer of 
melted grease, and the flame of these candles Mr. 
O—— had laid upon the skeleton framework ot his 
bedstead, tnd suffered his spine to be slowly con- 
sumed until he died. A manuscript, placed ujcn a 
table close to the bed contained not only a resume of 
the reasons which prompted this unfortunate man to 
undergo self-inflicted martyrd:m, but minute de_ 
tails of the torturing process by which he had 

CHOSEN TO DESTROY Hts LIFE. 

It was written in four languages—German, Russian, 
Polish and Czechish—and commenced in a firm, bold 
handwriting, the last few pages, however, being 
scarcely legible, having evidently been penned in 
dire agony. 

The first paragraph in Germa, tan as follows :— 
“I thought it would cease, but it ceases ot. ‘So be 
it, then. Hereby I propose to solve an important 
question—namely, are suicides in their right senses, 
or are ther the victims of mental aberration? Thus 
the question ‘s commonly put,but I fancy that it does 
not touch the real point at issue. A man makes up 
tis mind to put an end to his life when he finds that 
he takes no inter. st in it; when he cannot discover in 
the whole wide world the least thing which awakens 
sympathy in his breast. The question, therefore, is 
not whether the suicide be mad or sane, but whcther 
or not he have anythin ; to hope for from life. I hope 
for nothing in life, but my iutellect is perfectly clear. 
(In Russian.) There is s ill another question tosolve. 
(In German.) 

‘* ARE SUICIDES COWARDS ?”’ 

That lover who allowed himself to be dragged to death 
by a horse before the eves of his betrothed affords no 
proof to the contrary. Perhaps he would have cast 
himself loose from the cords that bound him had it 
been in his power todoso. That other fellow who 
burned himself to death in Odessa, was probably no 
coward, for he might have thrown away the petro- 
leum lamp and thus saved his life. Yet his clothes 
were already on fire, and the straw he was ly ng upon 
was smouldering; still he may have wished to escape 
death, had it been feasivie. Now,a burning candle 

to the flame of which the back-bone and spinal mar. 
row are exposed, must certainly make an end of life; 
that sort of death must be attended with atrocious 
sufferings, and the person inflicting such agony upon 
himself having no power to contend with but his own 
proper will and pleasure, can at any moment inter- 
rupt the process by the sligttest movement of his 
body. I will submit myself to this torture. (In 
Russian.) Should I not succeed in enduring the pain, 
the question will be settled, at least for the present, 
in the sense that suicides are cowards. But if my 
corpse be found exhibiting proof that I have obtained 
death by two agencies—by burning candles, as min- 
istering factors, and by my dominant will, which has 
not blenched before excruciating torments—that will 
be proof positive that men may 

‘“DIE OF THEIR OWN FREE CHOICE. ’ 

Let me begin! 
and progressively more and more illezible. I arise 
from my ficry couch amid hideous sufferings, but still 


easy to follow the dead. But it would be better were 

you to forget me. Think not.o!l me! 

the experiment will succeed—the 

past. I do not suffer so much now. 
‘* PAIN HAS BECOME MY FRIEND.” 

I repeat it—I am in the full possession of my faculties; 

my heart beats as stcadily as usual, but my pulse 


I am dying— 
worst paius are 


| seems to me a little deranged. Poor Werther! the 


star-gemmed skies still interest him! 1 also have 
gazed at it—it isa desert there above, like here be- 
neath, like everywhere; aye, as in my heart and 
everywhere else! (In Polish.) Ireturn to my strange, 
silently burning bed,I must put something under 
the candles to raise them up a little. Only one thing 
annoys we, that one cannot die nobly and pleasantly 
—the evil sme]l of my own consuming body offends 
my nostrils. (In Czechish.) Mother! father! forgive 
me! (InGerman.) PerhapsI should also set down 
that I forgive the being who has caused my death. 
But that would be a lie. Icurse her; and if spirits 
have the powerto r turn in ghostly terrors, oh! I 
will do so, and ‘eave her no single moment’s peace. 
It would have been so t asy for her to make ue happy, 
or at least contented. It I could remain alive my 
life should be vowed exclusively to vengeauce on her. 
But I am going to my rest. Be she accursed with my 
last breath!’’ Such were the last words scrawled on 


this extraordinary document by an obviously dying 
hand! 


2es-— 


CRUELLY DECEIVED. 








Sad Experience of a Young Lady Who 
Married in Haste Only to Find Herself 
Bound to a Villain. . 





diss Carrie McLoughlin, an attractive young lady 
of eighteen summers, three months ago formed the 
acquaintance of a handsome young man of perhaps 
twenty-five, who went by the name of Charlie Lewis, 
and who won her affections. He called frequ’ntly at 
the residence of Carrie’s widowed mother, at 549 
Ninth avenue, and the latter gave him the cold 
shoulder. But Carrie was infatuated with the agrce- 
able stranger, and in spite of her mother’s protests 
announced her intention of marrying him. -They 
were united after only a few weeks’ courtship by the 
Rev. G. W. Torbush, at the latter’s residence, 326 West 
Thirty-second street. After the wedding the young 
ccuple departed on a bridal trip and then took up a 
residence in a neat cottage in 154th street, near Third 
avenue, in the old town ot Morrisania. The husband 
resumed his old business, and 

FOR A TIME ALL WENT SMOOTHLY. 

On the morning of the 2nd, however, the door b«1] 
rang, and on answering the summons, Mrs. Lewis be- 
held a tall, delicate-appearing young woman, who 
asked permission to enter, and receiving an affirma- 
tive answer, unfolded to the view of the young bride 
a marriage certificate, wherein appeared the names of 
Charles H. Boylan and Catharine Eliza Ellis, and ap- 
pended was the signature ot the Rev. N. E. Cornwell, 
of 210 West Forty-second street, certifying to the 
union of the foregoing parties on the 3rd day of April, 
1872. 

“Tam Catt arine Boylan, and your husband, Charles 
W. Lewis, and my husband, Charles H. Boylan, are 


one and the same,” slowly repeated the visitor in a 
measured tone. 


On hearing these cruel words, Mrs. Lewis fell to the 
floor in a fainting spell, and was revived by her com- 
panion. When fully recovered she immediately lett 
Morrisania and repaired to her mother’s home, when, 
having rélated to her parent the sad sequel to her 
hasty marriage, the unhappy girl again fainted, and 
was carried to bed. The same night Captain Killilea 
received a call trom the mother, who asked the cap- 
tain it he would 

ORDER THE ARREST OF LEWIS. 
Captain Killilea, without a moment’s hesitation, de- 
spatched Officer Conklin to the residence of Lewis, 
and he found the latter at home wondering at the 
prolonged absence of his little wife. Lewis passed 
the night in the Morrisania station-house, and the 
following day was arraigned before Justice Wheeler, 
in the Harl m police court. He refused to speak ex- 
cept through his counsel, Mr. John Coman, and at the 
latter’s request the hearing in thc case was adjourned 
and in the interim the prisoner was co™ mitted to the 
Harlem prison. The woman who claims to be the 
first wife of Boylan was in court, as also the mother 
of Mrs. Lewis. Mrs. McLoughlin, said that her 
dauohter was in a high fever, and that she feared an 
unfavorable termination. Mrs. Boylan has three 


children, and lives in Forty-fourth street, tetween 
Ninth and Tenth avenues. 





Murder by a Minister. 


Sr. Louis, Oct. 5.—A desperate encounter occurred 
about four miles from Springfield, Mo., night before 
last, between the Rev. Geo. Long, a Baptist preacher, 
and Frank Gaddy, in which the latter had his abdo- 
men ripped open with a large pocket knife in the 
hands of the minister, and died several hours later. 





-Both men were driving heavy laden wagons in oppo- 


site directions, and neither would give way to let the 





not so terrible as I bad anticipate! and feared. 1 | 


No! life is as obnox- 
ious to me as ever. But I must send you (in Czech- 
ish), my mother, my father, a last farewell; my last 
remembrance, my last sentiments are dictate' to 
you! Ithink also of those who are the unwitting 
cause of this my dreadful death. Unwitting—for they 
know not that their love was indispensable to my 
lite. Idie without their affection, like a fish without 


water, like a creature of God withcut air. My breath 
failsme. Farewell! You will foll w me soon. Con- 
sideration of your feclings — ou, who alone love uwe— 
has poevouted me for ak 


g Whilt from thus putting 


Leannot du othberwis 


other pass. Both got into a desperate rage, leaped 


| from their wagons, and joined in a fierce fight with 
, the above-mentioned fatal result. 
Here the writing became irregular 


Long was arrested 
in Springfield yesterday. 


Wife Murder and Speedy Retribution. 


San Francisco, Oct. 5.—A Ukiah, Mendocino county 
despatch says" that a Ukiah man by the name of 
McPherson, who had been living apart from his wife 
for some time, recently returned to Covelo, in this 
county, and failing to induce his wife to live with 








it in so) 


him, killed her. Some persons near the scene of t} 
tragedy, in attempting to arrest: McPherson, wer 


fired upon, and they returning fire killed MePhersou 
on the spot. 


22 — 
On the “th, Orrin Squires, of Xwark, X. J.. was 
sentenced to ten years’ imprisonment in the peniter 


trary by Judge McCarter * 


renutting his wife’s throat 
witb 2 razor. 
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1HE O’LEARY BELT. 


Mammoth Contest for the Possession of the 
Trophy of the American Pedes- 
trian Championship. 


A TROOP OF TRAMPS, 


— — 


Thirty-Five in All, Set Out for Fame and 
Fortune in the First Distinctively 
National Walking Match. 


e 
How IT FARED WITH THEM. 





{With Illustration and Portrait of Murphy. ] 

In spite of a very general belief to the contrary, the 
inauguration of the first contest for the O’Leary belt, 
the trophy representing the American pedestrian 
championship, which was begun in Madison Square 
Garden, at 1 o’clock on Monday morning, 6th inst., 
was witnessed by fully as large and scarcely less in- 
terested assemblage as was gathered there at any time 
during the recently closed struggle for the Astley 
belt. The O’Leary belt, an accurate fac-simile of 
which was presented in our preceding issue, is far 
superior in artistic execution and elegance of design 
to the Sir John Astley belt. It is composed of fifteen 
chains, each thirty-six inches in length, and three and 
a half inches wide, upon which is placed six medal- 
lions. The ‘center shield is eight inches long and six 
inches wide, and over itis the name “O’Leary ” in 
diamonds; underneath is the inscription, ‘‘ Cham- 
pionstip of America, Six-days-go-as-you-please; ’’ be- 
low this, on an oval shield, in blue enamel, are the 
national colors of England, France, Ireland and Am- 
erica. In the center of the shield is a gold figure re- 
presenting O'Leary walking on a tan-bark track. The 
shield is also surrounded with eight solitaire dia- 
mounds in stars, and on the lower part of the shield is 
an American eagle, on branches of laurel leaves, and 
the words ‘Strength and Endurance.” The two 
shields’on cither side of the center shield have gold 
pedestrian figures, one of which is representative of 
Rowell's “jog trot,” and the other ofa runner. All 
the shields are bordered with Scotch thistles, Ameri- 
can ferns, oak, ivy and acorns. The material is sterl- 
ing frosted silver. The belt is 

VALUED AT ABOUT $800. 
It weighs about nine pounds, and has about one hun- 
dred pennyweights of gold in its manufacture. 

The response to O’Leary’s invitation to pedestrian 
aspirants to contest in this match was unprecedented. 
One ‘hundred and seven volunteers sent in their 
names, and in some cases their money. W. B. Curtis 
of the Spirit of the Times attended to all the prelimi- 
naries. He had the difficult task of seleeting” from 
ile army of ten t e of good record and prom- 
ise. Rowell, Hazael, Merritt, and nearly all the Ast- 
ley competitors were among the hundred and seven 
that offered themselves. Their intention in so doing 
was, probably, to enter the O’Leary walk if anything 
happened to them early in the other. As it resulted, 
of course they withdrew from the latter. Of the 
whole number, fifty-three paid their entrance fee, and 
from these Mr. Curtisselected the twenty-five men 
whose records seemed to guarantee carnestness and 
capability. When he announced the names that he 


had decided upon he was 
BESIEGED BY OTHER». 


Ex-mayors, bankers, district attorneys and judges, on 
and off the bench, added their influence to the re- 
quests of the men, and Mr. Curtis finally added ten to 
the drignal list, selected, in accordance with the rules 
of thebelt as follows, the best known record of each 
man being given: 

Joseph Allen, Renfrew, Mass.—348 miles. 

John Behrman, Jersey City—No record. 

Charles Boyle, Montreal—91 miles in 16 hours. 

E. Brand, Asbury Park, N. J.—® miles in 4 hours. 

J. Briody, Greenpoint, L. I.— No record. 

John Brondgeest, Toronto—332 miles. 

Henry Brown (“ Blower’’), Fulham, Eng.—542 miles. 

Michael M. Costello, Fishkill—127 miles in 24 hours. 

Richard Cromwell, San Francisco—4$3 miles. 

Peter Crossland, Sheffield, Eng.—287 miles in 3 days. 

Benjamin Curran, New York—438 miles. 

Edward Davis, Kerry, Ireland—No record. 

John J. Dickenson, Philadelphia—407 miles. 

J. P. Duchesne, New Castle, Pa.—402 miles in 8 days, 

Walter Eckersall, Chicago—No record. 

Frank L. Edwards, New York—371 miles. 

Alfred Elson, West Meriden, Conn.—352 miles. 

Christian Faber, Newark, N. J.—450 miles. 

Patrick Fitzgerald, New York—No record. 

Charles Fox, Austin, I11.—No record. 

Harry Howard, Glen Cove, L. I.—437 miles. 

M. Kemmerer, Lock Haven—450 miles in 140 hours. 

James Mahoney, New York—253 miles in 75 hours. 

John Perkins, Brooklyn—(Claimed) 450 miles. 

Albert Pierce, New York—No record. 

Samuel P. Russell, Chicago—432 miles. 

William Tait, New York—113 miles in 25 hours. 

Cyrenius Walker, Buffalo—434 miles. 

Timothy Spellacy, Millerstown, Pa.—365 mi'es in 4 
days. 

James McLeavy, Bonhill, Scotland—Ninth in the 
contest in which O’Leary won the Astley belt. 

John Dillon—No record. 

David McKee—No record. 

W. H. McLean—No record. 

Michael Murphy, Haverstraw—184 miles in 2 days. 

T. T.Costello, New York—43s miles. 

WHO THEY ARE. 

of these men are well known. * Blower ”’ 
Brown is regarded as the equalof any English long- 
man, and his record is studded with tre- 
inendons feats. Cromwell, the first man on the list, 

an Indian scout and a trapper from the » 
McLean 


nd is a well-k 


Some 
distance 


rderland. 
is every where Known as “Profes 
nown base ball umpire. T. T 


s the noted rat catcher,but he was entered under th 


name of “ R. Dugan.’’ He will probably be called 
Dugan, because there is another Costello entered for 
the contest. E. Brand is “ Sullivan’s unknown,” 
said to be a prominent candidate for the belt. C. 
Faber is the man who was drugged and who survived 
in a recent contest in Gilmore’s Garden. Fitzgerald 
is the champion ten-mile runner. Albert Pierce is 
known as “ the pride of Sullivan street,’’ and is the 
COLORED MAN OF THIS CONTEST. 


He is said tohave walked 100 miles in 16 hours, 29 
minutes and 40 seconds. John Jillon is a baggage 
master on the Hudson River Railroad, and Curran is 
known as “ old Ben, the ‘long-shoreman.”’ 
The O’Leary belt will not be owned by the man who 
wins it, but will be subject to future challenges. 
The men do not walk for the gate money, but for 
prizes, and the prize money was long ago deposited 
with the editor of the Spirit of the Times. The winner 
is to receive $5,000; the second man $3,000; the third 
man $1,000, and the fourth, $500. Every pedestrian 
who walks 475 miles is to receive $300; every one 
who walks less than 475, but 465 miles or more, $200, 
and all who cover less than 460,but 450 miles or more, 
$100. There are representatives of the pedestrians in 
THE BOARD OF MANAGEMENT. 
The managers are Daniel O’Leary, Kelly & Bliss, Al. 
Smith, and Fred. Englehardt. Mr. Curtis was assigned 
the care of watching their interests and everything 
pertaining to the contestants, scorers, reporters and 
the track. 
. By the time of the start the throng in the Garden 
exceeded anything during the Astley contest. 

It is estimated that 10,000 persons were present. 
The atmosphere was suffocatingly hot. Women ele- 
gantly dressed filled the boxes and more women were 
constantly arriving at the doors in carriages. The 
long line outside had not shortened in an hour. The 
Garden presented the pictures of the Roman Colos- 
seum, except that its pit as well as the raised seats 
were 

PACKED WITH SPECTATORS. 
A crazed man, dressed as a laborer, walked around 
and around the fountain for an hour, fancying him- 
self a champion pedestrian. The cheers of the crowd 
excited him to his utmost speed. The police were 
too busy with the crowd to pay any attention to 
him. 

Bramin of Asbury Park, N. J., was the first man in 
the track. Crossland was the second. O’Leary walked 
down the track amid applause. Al. Smith said the 
streets were packed for two blocks, and the tickets 
were selling for a dollar a piece and more. 

Behrman, in charge of his trainer, made a tour of 
the track. Allen took his place at the scratch; 
“Blower ’’ Brown and a dozen others q:ickly fol- 
lowed. Brown wore a parti-colored cap without a 
peak. Dillon wore the clover leaf of the First Divi- 
sion of the Second Army Corps on his cap. The men 
were called to the scratch by their numbers. Pierce. 
the colored man, was in the last row. He looked all 
Tmnscloweamnouth, and and was d dressed in blue. : No one 
shook his hand but Rus Russell. Bob Smith i 

BROUGHT THE NEGRO ON.THE TRACK. 

At l o’clock Manager Curtis shouted ‘Go!’ and 
the contestants sprang from their standing places in 
front of the scor-rs’ stand, and scrambled over their 
first lap in two thick, confusing groups. It seemed 
as though there were as many distinct colors as 
men in the varied costumes. Tha band played, and 
the throng utilized voices, hands, and feet in the 
applause that followed. The starters were Allen, 





Costello, Cromwell, Crossland, Curran, Davis, Dickin- 
son, Dillon, Dugan, Dushane, Eckersall. Edwards, 
Elson, Fitzgerald, Faber, Fox, Howard, Kemmerer 
McKee, McLean, McLeavy, Mahoney, Murphy, Per- 
kins, Pierce, Russell, Spellacy, Tait and Walker. 

The racers started like a drove of sheep. Campbell 
was the first man around. He was followed by Cur- 
ran and McLeavy. Crossland walked. The negro 
was among the last. He was in the darkest blue and 
Crossland in the deepest red. 

There were so many of them that all was confu- 
sion. They rushed past the stand in groups, so fast 
that it was impossible to distinguish them except by 
their numbers. Each man was compelled to carry 
his number on his breast. On arranving them for 
the start they were 

MASSED IN FILES OF FIVE. 

They were mainly in white, and few wore caps, 
The negro appeared behind all except Russel. Tait 
was the smallest. Capt. Williams leaned over the 
massed pedestrians like the tower of Pisa. 

‘‘Blower’’ Brown seemed to be making no special 
effort. The Cowbcy, Fitzgerald, made the first mile 
in six minutes and twenty-five seconds. Eckersall 
was the second man to make a mile, Allen third, 
McLeavy fourth, Mahoney fifth, and Cromwell sixth. 

The favorites among the bookmakers were Brown, 
Faber, Kemmerer, Cromwell, Elson, Russell, Walker 
P. Costello, Ben Curran, and Fitzgerald. Crossland, 
the great English runner, was twelfth in the betting 
list. The reason he did not stand better was that 





r’’ McLean ¢ 


his record is only for three days’ feats. The betting 
| against the favorites for winning was 2 to 3 against 
Brown ; 4to l against Faber; 4 to 1 against Kem- 
merer ; 5to1 against Cromwell; and 6 to 1 against 
Elson. 


DROPPING OUT. 
Juchesne was the first to fall out. After making 
twelve miles and six laps, he was taken severely sick, 
and had to give it up. Next the famous “ Blower”’ 
Brown, to the astonishment of every one, began to 
weaken, and it was evident to all that he was very 
sick. This was on Monday, and the gallant fellow 
struggled along gamely, frequently obliged to give it 
up and then coming on the track again to try to fight 


about the shores of Hudson’s Bay witb his clothing 


-held the lead for about five hours, but was compelled 


thirty-three years of age and is regarded as a 


Behrman, Boyle, Bramin, Briody, Brondgeest, Brown, |: 


Brondgeest, who is down in the official lists as a 
s-out, is one of the most compactly built and sturdy 
looking of the competitors. He was an officer of the 
Hudson Bay Company, and his vocation kept him 


and provender on his back, strapped to his head, to 
leave his body free. He has often walked twenty-one 
days at a time, stopping only to eat and to sleep, and, 
since he returned to civilization, has been an active 
member of a Canadian athletic club. He has no long 
distance record, although he is said to have made 132 
miles in 37 hours. He was not at all awed by the out- 
look in entering the contest. He is thirty-three years 


from O’Leary’s birthplace. Boyle is also a Cana 


Canada. 
Cromwell, ef California, another one of the onan 
thirty-five, is a physician, and is 

SAID TO BE WORTH $100,000. 


170 pounds, is thirty-five years old, looke like a capas, 
ble man, and has a record of 463 miles in six days. 
His wife remained with him until he withdrew... The 
doctor is fond of Indian trappings, and wore a some- 
what aboriginal costume on the track. ; 
Davis, who is the “soap man” of former contests, 
is said to possess Norman Taylor’s gift of sleeping 
sixteen hours in every twenty-four, 

Englehardt and O’Leary entered Fison,.who, they 
took pains to explain, is not a colored man. He has 
no record, but is deemed a good pedestrian. They 
have nothing to do with Pierce, the negro of the little 
army of walkers. McGee, who was with Hart in the 
late contest, and Jack Smith, were Elson’s trainers. 
Murphy, whose splendid performance early took 
the knowing ones by surprise, is a young man, not 
over twenty-three years of age and rather under the 
medium height. He is compactly built an@: runs 
lightly, with his shoulders well braced and his arms 
held close. 

Fitzgerald is a celebrated runner, who has exhibited 
some astonishing bursts of speed on the Manhattan 
Athletic Grounds. He is tall and burly, with the 
muscular development of a champion oarsman. He 


to surrender it to his younger antagonist. 
Faber, who has a record of 450 miles in six days, is 


FORMIDABLE MAN FOR A LONG TRAMP. 
He did not do much in the running line, but walked 
with a good, steady stride that got over the ground 
quickly. 

Curran is past the age which is regarded as the prime 
for such a trial of strength and endurance as the 
present one. It.is dificult for a man past forty-six 
years to last out in a six-days’ race, but yet there 
have been a few instances of it. He confined himself 
principally to walking, running not being a stong 
point with him. 


old, and weighs 141 pounds. He comesof Irish stock, | MeLes 
mixed with Dutch, and some of his ancestors were | 6 


and the president of the Emerald Snow Shoe Club oe 


He has written three books on walking. Hie weigh |: “< 


By the completion of the second twenty-four hours 
at 1 a.m. on Wednesday, the troop of tramps was 
diminishe< by sixteen, only nineteen of the original 
thirty-five remaining to fight it out on the old lines, 
among the withdrawals being the other. ngiieh pe- 
destrian celebrity, Crossland. 

The. third day's walk was particularly Qtenstsous, 

being in fact, in all such contests, the test day 
ont ich, pedestrians of experience say, men are in 
theicritical period of their. effort, the high level of 
alt: their perplexities' either breaking down com- 
pletely or going on better thereafter. At five o’clock ' 













age, 8. J., Oct. 8.—The trial of Joseph A. Blair,. 
tor the miter of his coachman, John Armstrong, was 

‘begun here on Monday, ‘Yefare Judges Depue and 
Meeker. A jury was selected anda surveyor described, 
the premises where the homicide occurred. Ophelia. ; 


Dyer, a servant in Blair’s: fargily, testified to hearing | 


loud swearthg. from Armstrong and to seeing Blair 


strong. Attorney-General Stockton and District At- 


landt Parker, Ex-Judge C: 8. Tittsworth and W. ® 
Weeks the defense. 

The most important testimony given thus far was 
that of Edward Rosselot, which was given to-day, and 
produced a marked. sensation in the, court-room. 
Rosaelot is a lead glazier by trade but at the time of 
the shooting was working for Mr. Blair as agardener, 
and was to have taken Armstropg’s place. He was in 
sound of the voices of the men when Blair asked Arm- 
strong which way he had come home with the car. 
riage, and made the latter answer : 

«“ The roadway, of course. What the——other way 
would I come ?”’ 

“Mr. Blair.” said the witness, ‘ told him to keep 
cool; that he had asked him a civil question. Then 
Mr. Blair asked him whether he had not stopped to 
get a glass of beer, and John told him it was nobody's 
— business, and that he would get a glass of beer 
when he ——pleased. John damned a great deal, and 
Mr. Blair told him to leave the place, and John re- 
fused {to go without his full month’s wages. At last 
Mr. Blair told him to harness the pony and go for the 
Justice of the Peace, who would decide the question 
of wages. John said he didn’t want any —— ‘Squire, 
but finally he began to hitch up the pony. He re- 
fused to give up the keys of the stable until he had 
been paid. Mr. Blair went to the house, and returned 
with a revolver glistening in hishand. At the stable 





— i 
Crossland, , the renowned Nottingham runner 
was the most conspicuous man on the track, being 
clad in a Mephistophelian costume of red. He did 
not show any of his wonderful running powers and 
fell behind the foremost division of thirteen. His 
face is of the same color as his dress. 

Little Briody was christened Puck after the first 
lap, but failed to put a girdle around the Garden in 
the short space of time. that Oberon’ 8 mischievous 
messenger could boast of. 

O’Leary’s Black Hart was entirely eclipsed by the 
representative of Africa that loomed up among the 
regiment of pacers. Pierce is black enough for a Zulu 
courier, but he entirely lacked the graceful walk and 
confident air of the colored boy from Boston. ° 

F. L. Edwards was neatly dressed in white merino 
shirt and tights and blue trunks. He was one of the 
few good-looking men on the walk. He is about 5 feet 
6 inches in height, and well proportioned, weighing 
161 pounds. Hr is a graceful walker, and has him 
something of the easy swing that belonged to those 
that in the old days of the Volunteer Fire Depart- 
ment were 

DENOMINATED THE “‘ BHOYS.”’ 

J. Allen is one of the spare ones. He is near six 
feet high, but only weighs 133 pounds. 

J. H. Behrman is a curious-looking old fellow. He 
was dressed in dark blue flannel and had his breeches 
hitched up with an old-fashioned pair of suspenders. 
He traveled around at slouching gait, with his 
shouldets rounded. He is evidently an old sport and 
has somewhat the appearance of one not unremotely 
connected with the oyster trade. 

E. Brand is tall and ungainly. He takes long strides 
and gets over a good deal of ground in a short time, 
but does nut look as if he had good staying qualities. 

Dickinson is a wiry, red-headed little man, with a 
decidedly Celtic cast of countenance. T. Dugan, 
another of the short ones, appeared to take things 
very quietly. A. Elson plodded steadily around, 
looking to neither the right nor left. C. Fox also 
means business, He was continually on the track 
and frequently broke intoarun. Howard is a pecu- 
liar looking walker. He carries his head on one side 
and appears to be continually chewing. He has a 
former record of 437 miles. D. McKee is well made 
and adopts the O’Leary style of throwing his body 
well back. 

Tait was the smallest man in the race. He is only 
five feet five inches high. He had a determined look 
and appeared in good condition. 

THE FIRST HUNDRED. 

Murphy, the Haverstraw boy, was the first to score 
100 miles, which he completed at eleven minutes to 
nine on Monday night. It was posted on the black- 
board amid great cheering and applause, and the 





nature, but all in vain, and finally, early on Tuesday 
afternoon, was obliged to retire definitely, with a | 
score of only forty miles to his credit. Prior to this | 
Eckersall, Cromwell and Davis withdrew, with | 
scores respectively of twenty-seven, twenty-five and | 
twenty-one. Meanwhile a giance at the history and 
personality of some of the rust h stew rthy of th 


mtestants if apropos f ¢t! record of their per 


forigane 


boy, who it was thought was dying too much work, 
started offon a run, which he maintained until he 
completed his 10ist mile. 
By the completion of the 
o'clock on 
finished I 


nanny xix day pita J u⸗ bee race 


first twenty-four hours, 


at one Tuesday morning, cight men had 


4) miles, a showiny never he fore 
thus showin 


vh net fe n t ryee broueht ont 


equalled 


door he demanded the keys of John, who was harness- 
Ting * +he horse on the barn floor.” 


« Now, Winn ware — asked — —& 


Abeel, “ when Blair entéf=tuc corn ds 

“1 took a walk around the corner of the tool 
house,” replied the witness. 

Q.—Why did you do that? A.—Because I saw the 
pistol. 

This was said so innocently that Judge Depue had 
to check the laughter it provoked, with his mallet. 

Q.—Then you did not see the men, when this part 
of the quarrel began ? A.—No; but I could hear them. 
I had the idea that there was going to bearow. I 
couldn’t tell whether John would shoot Mr. Blair or 
Mr. Blair would shoot John.’ I heard-John say to Mr. 
Blair, when Mr. Blair first saw him that evening, be- 
hind the horses in the stable, that he would blow his 
bloody brains out. : 

This testimony was about John Armstrong’s threst, 


two would shoot the other, brought the blood to 
Prosecutor Abeel’s face. He is full-bodied, full-faced, 
very positive in manner. Rosselot was his own wit- 
ness, and the prosecutor seemed to suspect that the 
witness had been won over for the other side. Rosse- 
lot maintained a Chinese immobility of features. He 
is now employed at his trade in a churea furniture 
establishment in New York, and his light-colored fall 
overcoat, new black silk scarf, fastened at his throat 
with a gold ring, and his brown moustache, languid 
hazel eyes, and shapely features made the spectators 
wonder that he had ever weeded carrots. 

— ä 


An Atrocions Crime and its Perpetrators. 








Somewhat over three years ago three young men 
of Sparta, Sussex county, N. J., attended a picnic 
near that place and returning, under the influence 


were also on their way from the picnic, in a buggy. 
The horse was stopped and the occupants being com- 
pelled to leave the vehi-le, both were robbed of 
their money and valuables. The young lady was 
then outraged by the three ruffians, and the gentle- 
man beaten so badly that for some time his life was 
despaired of. The perpetrators of the outrage fled 
and were not seen again. The young lady had, how- 
ever, recognized all three of them, as the robbery was 
committed in the early evening. Detectives were at 
once set at work, but until Monday, 6th inst., their 
efforts proved futile. On that day they succeeded in 
arresting John Youmans, one of the alleged assail- 
ants, at Stanhope, near Newton, N. J., and lodged 
him in jail there. Youmans, it is, claimed, verified 
the statements made by the young lady, and added 
that another of the party, Michael Connelly, was at 
present employed in Paterson, N. J. Word was at 
once sent to the police authorities at Paterson, who 
| yesterday morning arrested -the man at his place of 
| employment—the Rogers Locomotive Works. He 
had assumed the name of Charles O’Donnell and had 
resided tor’some months in Paterson. He was taken 
minty seat of Sussex connty, by the 
third one of the 
e,and noclew to his where- 
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WHAT RUM AND JEALOUSY DID. THOMAS —* BROWNLEE FATALLY SHOOTS A MOST WANTON AND CRUEL MURDFR—GAMBI.ER DUROIS SHOOTS 

GFORGE WIDMANN, ON THEIR RETURN FROM AN EXCURSION DURING EDWARD TREADWFLL WITHOUT THE PRETENSE OF PROVOCATION, IN 

WHICH THE LATTER ABSORBED THE ATTENTION OF BROWNLEE’S A BAR-ROOM, OPPOSITE FORT MCKAVETT, TEX.—[Sxercuep By A GazeTTE 
SWEETHEART; YONKERS, N. Y—Szm Pace 2. Sprctan ARTIsT.—Sez Pace 10. 
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A CORPSE INSTEAD OF A TREASURE—WHAT JOHN RAYNOR AND HIS BEACH LIFE SAVING STATION, NEAR FREEPORT, 
L. IL, DISCOVERED IN A BOX WHICH THEY ANTICIPATED WOULD DISCLOSE SOME OF CAPTAIN KIDD'S 


COMPANIONS, OF THE JONES’ 
MYTHICAL . PLUNDER.- Szx Pace 18. 
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ESP STRUGGLE WITH BANK < BURGLARS.— ALBERT PERRY'S ADVENTURE AN EXTRAORDINARY DOMESTIC SCENE IN 

” SPERATE 87% BOLD CRACKSMEN WHOM HIS BRAVERY FOILED AN 
EFFORT TO ROB THE FIRST NATIONAL BANK, IN 
MASS.—Szz Pace 10. 


MRS. JUSTICE GUCK TO THROW — J FRONT OF. AN iP 
WINCHENDON PROAGEENG TRAIN, AFTER QUARREL WITH’ HER HUSBAND; NEAR 
: PROSPECT PARK, BROOKLYN, AN Y.—Szz Pace 10. * 
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CURRENT CRIME. 


Weekly Calendar of — Offenses 
Against Person and 
Property. 


MURDER’S UGLY RECORD. 





Another Probable Victim of the Regular 
Pennsylvania Bureau of Insur- 
ance Assassination. 





A RECOGNITION OF WOMAN'S RIGHTS, 





A WOMAN’S RIGHT THAT WAS JUSTLY CONCEDED. 

MonrTrREAL, Can., Oct. 4.—Mrs. Susan Kennedy 
Mears has been found guilty of the murder of Mary 
Gallagher, and sentenced to be hanged on the 5th of 
December next. 

AN INDIAN’S PLUCK ON THE GALLOWS. 

SAN FRANCISCO, Oct. 2.—Salvador, the Indian who 
murdered Paul Rieger, in Marin county, last spring, 
was hanged in San Rafael this afternoon. He con- 
fessed having committed five other murders. He 
met his death with firmness. 

A HUSBAND'S UNCONSCIONABLE FIENDISHNESS. 

An unparalleled case of barbarity came to light on 
Friday, 26th ult.,in Sherman township, Dickinson, 
Kansas. One Henry H. Boyland seized his sixteen- 
year-old wife, dragged her into a stable, and then 
forcibly held her for his hired man, Reese W. Mc- 
Carty, to violate her person. The parties are held to 
answer at the next term of the criminal court. 

A QUARTET OF FIENDISH MOKES. 

NICHOLASVILLE, Ky., Oct. 1.—Bill Knox, Bill Dawley, 
Charlie Woolsolk and Charlie Grey, all colored, were 
arrested to-day, cuarged with committing a rape on a 
white female tramp named Sallie Duncan. Warrants 
are out for four other negroes, charged with the 
same offense. The woman was fearfully beaten and 
may die. Her face is beaten toa jelly and her back 
shows terrible bruises and cuts, which she says they 
did with rocks, knocking her senseless and each in 
turn outraging her. 

DESPERADOES KILLED. 

Muskoeet, I. T., Oct. 1.—Information was brought 
in last night from the Sac and Fox agency that a fight 
had taken place on Saturday between a party of 
twelve of the desperadoes who infest the region of 
the agency and a party of soldiers from Fort Still, 
resulting in the killing of nine of the bandits. The 
killing of Jim Barker and the capture of Triplet by a 
Cherokee sheriff, Jesse Cochran, deprives them of a 
bold, bad leader and desperate man. It is expected 
that the troops will kill or scatter this band, as they 
have orders to remain two months longer in the ficld 
if necessary. 

A KINLMAN’S FIENDISH CRIME. 

BALtimMorE, Md., Oct. 3.—Mrs. Cox, wife of a 
school teacher living near Sharpsburg, was the vic- 
tim of a terrible outrage a few days ago, the parti- 
culars of which only came to light to-day. Her 
husband left the house carly in = the morn- 
ing leaving her sleeping with a young child in 
her arms. A few minutes later Samuel Stride, a 
young man, causin of the lady, entered her room, 
and, tearing the child from the arms of the terrified 
screaming woman, committed a brutal outrage upon 
her. He then fied, and has not yet been arrested. 
Mrs. Cox is in a critical condition. 

BRAINED WITH A CLUB. 

SPRINGFIELD, Mo., Oct. 1.—At Pleasant Hope, Polk 
county, last Saturday night two young men, named 
Tindle and Clark, became involved in an altercation, 
and it was proposed to fight it out. Tindle objected 
that Clark had a pistol. Clark gave up the pistol, 
and the two retired some distance. On engaging in 
the combat Tindle drew a club which he had con- 
ceiled under his coat, and struck Clark a fearful 
blow upon the head, inflicting injuries from wich 
death ensue'l Sunday. News of the tragedy reaching 
Bolivar yesterday, officers started for the scene, and 
have not yet returned. Both of the parties were 
scarcely 1uo0re than boys. 

AN ALLEGED DEBAUCHER ASSASSINATED. 

Kokomo, Ind., Oct. 3.—In the eastern part of this 
county, this morning, Alexander Combs, a wagon 
maker, shot Geo. W. Olinger, a farmer, in the breast 
killing him instantly. The cause, jealousy of his 
wife, whom he accused of intiniacy with Olinger. 
Combs had secreted himself near Olinger’s house and 
waited until daylight, when he started to his barn to 
do feeding. He shot him without the least warning. 
Combs was not arrested until this evening and made 
no effort to escape. On returning to his work he 
narrated to his partner what he had done, who re- 
plied: -* Probably you only wounded him,’’ Combs 
replied: ‘‘ No, I killed the s—ofab—. I saw him 
breathe his last.”’ e 

THE BILLINGS MURDER CASE. 

BALMATON, N. V. Oct. 7.—Subponas for witnesses 
in the Billings murder case have been issued, return- 
able Oct. 27th. The defence Uo not seem to be making 
any extensive preparations, and the opinion. prevails 
that an attempt will be made to postpone the trial. 
Billings had a personal encounter at Waterford on 
Monday with Ira Parker, who was an important wit- 
ness for the people on the first trial. Mr. Parker isa 
section boss, and was directing a gang of men engaged 
in clearing away the obstructions in the canal caused 
by the burning of the Enos elevator. Billings came 
along in a new boat. The delay annoyed him, and he 
vented his wrath upon Parker. 
it, 
ferred. 

WON'T DETAIN HIM LONG 

SPRINGFIELD, Mo., Oct. 
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on trial at that place for 
Ham, has been found guilty of murder in the tirst de- 
thi 


3.—Inteligence is just re 
that Seth brnest 
the murder ot 


gree, and has been adjudged accordingly 


| | twie e 





The latter resented | 
and a warm time was had until outriders inter- | 
| Henry Siemmelich. 
| gnarriage, 
| Harry, 


Samuel C. | 


jude } been do 


THE NATIONAL POLICE GAZETTE, 





— Ger⸗ 81870 








| | havi ing fixed the 2ist day of November as the day for 
the 


execution to take place at Stockton. Ernest is 
not over twenty-five years oid, has been married 
, and is the father of two little children. Until 
| the present calamity he has always been considered 


aman of good reputation. Ernest’s confederates in 
| the 


| change of venue to Dade county, where the circuit 
| court will convene at Greenfield, the 13th inst. 


crime, Hopper and Roberson, have secured a 


GAVE THEMSELVES AWAY. 

LOGANSPORT, Ind., Oct. 3.—Jack McGillen and An- 
drew Monahan, the two men arrested and indicted by 
t: e graad jury for the murder of John Raymond,on the 
the night of Sept. 24th, have to-day confessed that 
they did the deed. The female inmates of the Patty 
house of ill-repute also gave evidence every way 
damaging to the accused. Raymond had just quitted 
his house when he was assaulted and beaten with 
rocks until entirely helpless, and then plundered of 
his jewelry and money. His wounds soon caused his 
death. His wife, who has arrived from Brooklyn, N. 
Y., is nearly heart-broken, and an indignant populace 
are ready to see swift justice meted out to the assar- 
sins. Raymond was buried here, but his remains 
will probably soon be removed to his home in Brook- 
lyn. He was a traveling man, engaged in selling 
roofing material. The coroner’s court adjourned to- 
day. The verdict will probably be rendered to-mor- 
row. 

PROBABLE MURDEF. BY BURGLARS. 

REEDSBURG, Wis., Oct. 3.—Great excitement prevails 
around here over the mysterious disappearance of 
George Eder, of the firm of A. Eder & Son, hardware 
merchants at Laville, eight miles from Reedsburg, 
who, to all appearances, was murdered last night. 
The facts, as near as they can be ascertained, are 
these: Eder, who is twenty-five years old and of 
good character, had just started in business and was 
much thought of. He slept in the store, and, not 
coming to breakfast or dinner, the landlord went to 
his place of business and found it locked. Entrance 
was forced, and the bedroom was found in great dis- 
order, with blood in the bed. On the floor wasa 
broken lamp, and articles scattered here and there 
gave other evidences of a struggle. The back door 
was unlocked, two men’s tracks leading thence to 
the river, as if dragging a heavy body between them. 
The river was thoroughly dragged, but nothing as 
yet been found. All the missing man’s clothes, ex- 
cept his shirt, were found in the store. Many small 
articles, such as knives, etc., were taken from the 
show-case, and $200 in money, received since Sun- 
day, is gone from the safe. No clue to the perpe- 
trators can be found. 

IS If ANOTHER INSURANCE MURDER? 

LEBANON, Pa., Oct. 5.—About two weeks ago David 


‘Long, a poor man,aged about fifty- five years,and living 


alone in a little shanty in North Lebanon, was taken 
sick with what was pronounced typhoid fever, and 
after an illness of about one week he died on Sept. 
25th, and was buried the following Sunday in the 
United Brethren Church cemetery nearby. After his 
death application was made to the insurance com- 
panies by persons holding policies on the old man’s 
life to have them paid. These payments have been 
refused by some of the companies until the circum- 
stances attending the death ot Long can be investi- 
gated, and for this purpose his body is to be exhumed 
this week. Long was insured for $6,000 in the United 
Brethren Company; also in the Home Mutual and 
other companies for various amounts. The full 


amount he was insured for is said to be about $20,000. - 


Among those holding policics are several leading citi- 
zens of this borough, and on this account the affair 
has been kept quiet. Long at oné time was in good 
circumstances, but through dissipation became in- 
volved and lost his property, which was bought by 
Jonathan Umberger, who built Long the. shanty in 
which he died. His wife died several years ago, leav. 
ing a daughter who ran away from her husband and 
joined a band of roving gypsies. 
A JEALOUS MOKE’S MURDEROUS DEED. 

A negro named Isaiah Stephenson, of Hempstead, 
Long Island, went into the kitchen of Hewlett’s Ho- 
tel, where his wife was employed as cook, at 3 o’clock 
on Sunday afternoon, 5th inst. His four-year-old 
daughter was also there, and taking bis watch from 
his pocket he told her to carry it to Mrs. Hewlett for 
safe keeping as he was going away. When the girl 
hag left the kitchen the man knocked his wife down 
and holding her head between his knees cut her 
throat three times with a razor. She struggled so 
desperately that he failed to sever the windpipe. Her 
face and hands were horribly gashed. Mr.‘ Hewlett 
was attracted to the kitchen by the noise, and Ste- 
pbenson fled. Hewlett quickly obtained possession 
of a double barrelled gun and pursued and overtook 
him. The negro then gashed his own throat twice, 
but the wounds are not fatal. Hewlett forced him 
back to the hotel, where Constable Eldridge under- 
teok to relieve him of the razor, pointing a pistol at 
his head. Stephenson got possession of the pistol and 
shot at the constable twice, when the crowd closed in 
and overpowered him. Before Justice Snedecker the 
negro said that his wife had refused to live with him, 
and he went to the hote! to kill her, so that she could 
not live with any other man. He had meditated tak- 


ing her life fora week. He said he would die before | 
Justice Snedecker sent him 


he should go to prison. 

to jail at Long Island City. 
FRIGHTFUL DOMESTIC TRAGEDY. 

INDIANAPOLIS, Ind., Oct. 1.—One of the most horri- 





she fifty-four. He was drinking heavily all last night, 


and early this morning sneaked into the kitchen, 
where she was kindling a fire, his fe.t being encased 
in a pair of rubbers, so that his approach cou'd not 
be heard, and, without a word, plunged a black 
horn-handled hunting-knife to the depth of eight 
inches into her abdomen. The poor woman sank cry- 
ing for help, her intestines protruding through the 
awful wound, and died. Will then ended his own 


; worthless life by shooting himself through the head, 
| dying about three hours afterward. Th: murderer 


and his vict m were found weltering in their gore 
shortly afterward by the neighbors. Will was form- 
erly possessed of considerable property, but had 
drank the most of ft away. 





Extraordinary Domestic Scene in Public. 


{Subject of Illustration. } 

Persons in the vicinity of Fort Hamilton avenue 
crossing the Prospect Park and Coney Island Railroad, 
on Monday afternoon, 6th inst., were startled by see- 
ing a well-dressed woman leap from a light wagoh 
driven by a gentleman, and excitedly run to the rail- 
road, throw hereelf upon the track and place her neck 
on the rail‘ in front of an approaching train. The 
woman turns out to be the wife of Justice H. L. Guck, 
of Williamsburg, and the circumstances of the affair 
are described as follows: : 

The justice and his wife drove through Prospect 
Park and into the Ocean Boulevard, and persons who 
saw them perceived by Mrs. Guck’s excited gesticula- 
tions that they were quarrelling. Near Fort Hamilton 
avenue Mrs. Guck clutched the reins, and Justice 
Guck stopped the horse. Mr. Guck leaped from the 
carriage, and, as her dress became entangled in the 
step in a dangerous manner, Justice Guck jumped 
out and released it. Mrs. Guck then rushed toward 
the railroad track and placed her neck across the 
rail as stated. The train was only 200 feet away, and 
running at full specd. Flagman John Desmond ran 
and pulled Mrs. Guck from the track. She struggled 
and exclaimed. ‘ For God’s sake let me be.“ Henry 
Kade ran and assisted the flagman in pulling Mrs. 
Guck out of the way of danger. Mrs. Guck was great- 
ly excited and began to weep. Her clothing was cov- 
ered with dust and her hat disarranged. 

In the meantime Justice Guck had driven to the 
spot and asked her to get into the carriage. She ex- 
claimea : ' 

“TIwon’t do it. You are not my husband any 
longer. I’m not your wife; I'm my mother’s daugh- 
ter, and I will go back to her.”’ 

* Justice Guck besought her not to make a scene, and 
to return home with him; but she refused, and 
ordered him to go away. Then she walked toward 
the eastern entrance to Greenwood Cemetery, weep- 
ing and wringing her hands. The justice followed 
her with the carriage, begging her to return with 
him. Mr. G. H. Hannaford, the gate-keeper, refused 
to allow her to enter the cemetery. She said: 

“‘Can’t I go in and see my mother’s grave? I want 
to go to her grave.” 

Then she sat down oa the stone wall that bounds 
the cemetery, and Justice Gvck approached her and 
besought her once more to go home with him. She 
refused and accused him of having married her for 
her money alone. Mrs. Guck had a fortune in her 
own right when the justice married her. She also 
said that the justice’s son by a former wife had made 
the trouble in the family. The justice replied that 
her daughter was more to blame than any one else. 
They accused one another in this way for some time. 
Mr. Bernard Peters and another gentleman then drove 
up and tried to persuade her to go home. She con- 
tinued to cast reproaches on her hesband, walking up 
aud down and pulling her hair. For two hours they 
tried to persuade her to go home. Finally she walked 
away and went home on a train, and Justice Guck 
drove home in the carriage. 
nee 


A Most Wanton and Cruel Murder. 


— 
[Subject of IIustration.) 
[Special Correspondence of PoLicE Gazetr«. ! 

Fort McKaveEtt, Texas, Oct. 1.—About one o’clock 
on the afternoon of the 28th ult. one Dubois, a gam- 
bier and desperado, shot and instantly killed Edward 
Treadwell in a bar-room near here. Dubois is of a 
quarrelsome disposition, and had been trying to pick 
a quarrel with some one all day, but, being a larga 
man, every one was afraid of him. A few moments 
previous to the shooting he struck a soldier and 
knocked him down. This seemed to increase his fury, 
for a team drove up tothe saloon door, and, on Tread- 
well and his partner entering, Dubois shot Treadwell 
as he entered the door, and then, in a spirit of wan- 
tonness, the first shot not killing his victim, he stood 
over him and exclaiming, ‘‘G—d d—n you, I'll kill 
you anyhow,” puta bullet through his heart. This 
unprovoked murder occurred in Leighton & For- 
rester’s saloon in Scabtown, opposite this post. Du- 
bois and Treadwell were perfect strangers. Tread- 
well was shot once through the head and once 
through the heart, the second shot being the fatal 
one. 














Desperate Struggle with Bank Burglars. 


{Subject of Illustration. | 
WINCHENDON, Masse., Oct. 7.—The First National 





/and Savings Bank here was entered by burglars this 


morning. A young man named Albert Perry, who 


sleeps in a room opening out of the banking room, 


ble double tragedies ¢ ver perpetrated in this city oc- | was awakened about,2 o’clock in the morning by 
curred this morning, J. Fred Will killing his divorced | hearing two men in the bank. They immediately | 
wife in a little outhouse in the rear of Mrs. Will’s | rushed into his room and he fired at them. One of | scandals and sensstional features hinted at in the 
residence, 191 North Liberty street, and then fatally | the robbers returned the fire, wounding Perry in the | 


shooting himself. The terrible deed was the out- | 
growth of family troubles. Will married his victim 
five years ago, at which time she was the widow of 
She had three sons by her first 
two of whom—Frank, aged nineteen, and 
aged tourteen—were in the house 
eed oes Mrs, 
r husband last F 
of drunkenness and cruelty 


this morn- 
ine when the urred, 


divorce from h bruary on account 


. Since which time he has 


her about He was a 


eeing 


| assistance. 
Will obtained a! 


ged fifty-three and | 


‘arm. The men grappled him and took his pistol from 
‘him, remarking that they would “fix him,” 
ithe struggle Perry managed to get away from them, | 
the alarm, but the | 
burglars escaped before anybody came to Perry's | 


and rushing to the street gave 


The 


missing. 


vault has a time lock and there is 
The pistol ball passed through the 


of Perry’s arm. 


nothing 
tleshy 
assailants 


his 
No trace of the thieves 


part He describes one of 


as a large man. 


has been discovered as yet. 
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RATHER RASH. 


A Sensational Story of Love and Jealousy 
Among the Hoosiers, in V’hich an Over- 
Suspicious Husband Receives a Salu- 
tary Lesson. 





SHELBYVILLE, Ind., Oct. 3.—An important and 
highly sensational damage suit was commenced in 
the Circuit Court here yeste-:day which is destined to 
attract much attention, and probabiy lead- to some 
serious social complications, ‘The plaintiff in the 
suit is Mr. John G. Be 28 mands $10,000 dam- 
ye fefor malicious assault 
tes leading to the diffi- 
ut five years ago 
ip, in this county, 
from Hodgensville, Larue : »Ky. He. solicited 
and obtained employment with Mr. George Mullen- 
dore, who is a prominent farmer of the township 
mentioned, and remained with him for three years. 
Roof was a young man, about twenty at the time, of 
pleasing manners and decidedly. 

HANDSOME IN PERSONAL APPEARANCE. 

He was also industrious, and soon became a great 
favorite in the family of his employer, as well as the 
entire neighborhood. Mr. Mullendore’s wife is a 
daughter of Samuel Cutsinger, the owner of the 
Edinburg Starch Works, a landed proprietor of 
great wealth and a citizen of boundless influcrce. 
He lives in a palatial residence near Edinburg, in 
Johnson county, and is regarded as the most influen- 
tial and wealthiest farmer inthis section. He raised 
a large family of children, including several daugh- 
ters, whose wealth and accomplishments brought 
them many suitors. ‘the favorite child and most 
beautiful daughter of the household was the lady 
who figures so prominently in this narrative as the 
wife of Mullendore. She is known universally as 
“« Pet,” a name given to signify her great popularity 
at home and in the neighborhood. Although now 
the mother of several children,she is still regarded 
as one Of the prettiest women of Shelby county. 

So much for the prominent actress, and now for 
the details which culminated in the celei rated dam- 
age suit mentioned in the outeet of this articte. After 
young Roof had been at Mr. Mullendore’s for a year 
or two his employer began to display 
| UNMISTAKABLE SIGNS OF JEALOUSY. 








‘He took it into his head that ‘his wife “Pet,” and 


the gallant Kentuckian were entirely “too sweet ” 
on each other. He said nothing to Roof for some 
time, but every now and then his jealous suspicions 
led to family quarrels with his wife, some of which 
were of a decidedly spicy and atamatic nature. It 
seems that on one occasion Roof returned . to Ken 
tucky on a visit, and while absent, Mr. Mullendore 
discovered a slip of paper in his wife’s possession 
containing the absent youth’s address. MuLendore 
was satisfied the pair were corresponding with each 
other, and charged his wife to that effect. What was 
the result of that and other similar interviews Cannot 
be definitely ascertained, but it is a fact tliat the 
upshot of the whole business was a rupture between 
Roof and his employer and the discharge -of the 
former. ° After leaving Mullendore, Roof obtained 
é6ther employment close by and still remained in the 
neighborhood. The two men were not on very good 
terms from mat on, and many rumors prevailed 
throughout the neighborhood as to the probabilities 
of a hostile meeting between them, and also as to 
the relations between Roof and Mrs. Mullendore. It 
was commonly’ stated by intimate friends, and even 
relatives of the lady, that “though lost to sight,’”’ 
she still continued ‘‘to mewory dear,’’ and that her 
absent lover was in the habit ofinditing her 

VERY TENDER LOVE-LETTERS. 
This, however, young Root indignantly denies, and 
there seems no positive proof of the truth of the 
charge. 

Such was the condition of affairs on the 4th of last 
September, when the angry husband and his wife’s 
supposed betrayer met in their neighborhood at a 
blacksmith’s shop. Young Roof was talking quietly 
with a friend when Mullendore walked in. Immedi- 
ately the latter picked up a heavy wooden club, and 
remarking to Roof, “You have made my life misera- 
ble,’’ or words to that effect, commenced fo assault 
him in a murderous manner. Mullendore aimed the 
first blow at Roof’s head, and it would undoubtedly 
have killed him but, that his intended victim caught 
it upon his arm. Though he saved his life by this 
manoeuvre, his arm was completely shattered by the 
blow, and fell héipless by his side. Mullendore then 
drew his revolver and was preparing to shoot, but, 
fortunately for himself, young Roof also had a simi 
lar weapon, which he cocked and presented’ at Mul- 
lendore’s head before the latter could shoot. Thus 
the two men stood for a moment with deadly re- 
volvers cocked and aimed, and 

FURIOUSLY GLARING AT EACH OTHER. 
What would have been the bloody consequences may 
be imagined had not the bystanders interfered anp 
separated the combatants before they could do each 
other further damage. Roof was very badly injured 
by the breaking ox his arm, and it is for that, together 
with loss of time, mental and bodily suffering and 
extra expense occasioned by his misfortune, that he 
now commences suit against Mullendore for $10,000. 
Strenuous efforts have been made by wealthy rela- 
tives to compromise the case and hush it up, but 
these having failed, the complaint was filed as pre- 
viously stated. The trial is set for the 15th of this 
month, and must necessarily develop all the alleged 


| foregoing. 

Mr. Mullendore is placed in a very emberrassing 
situation, as, in order to justify the assault, he must 
needs prove what would be injurious to his wife's 
reputation. If his charges against her cannot be 
substantiated, he is left in the light of having as- 
saulted an innocent man. The particutars 
anticipated disclosnres are looked forward to 
the 


and 
with 


great interest, on account of high standins 


| Wealth, social influence and extensive family ccnne: 
f the parties involved. 
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QUEER CONNECTICUT, 


Another Alleged Matrimonial Poisoning 
Case in the State of Much Piety, 
Wooden Nutmegs and 


ASTOUNDING CRIMES. 
One of Her Leading Business Magnates 
Accused of a Deed Which Recalls 
the Cobb-Bishop Business. 





THE STATE'S CORROBORATIVE EVIDENCE. 





Norwicu, Conn., Oct. 3.—The excitement attending 
the early days of the Cobb-Bishop tragedy has per- 
vaded the city all day, and the wildest rumors have 
been flying. It was said that the grave of Mrs. 
William B. Riddle had been opened by the officials 
weeks;ago and found to be untonanted; that her 
body had never been buried at all, but a substitute 
had been placed in the coffin that was mnder the 
cemetery mound. The truth of these reports can- 
not be ascertained until the official exhumation, 
which, it is announced, is to be made in a few days. 

Mr. Riddle, who was arrested yesterday on charge 
of poisoning his wife,slept in the Judge’s room of 
the City Court, in charge of Officer Lathrop, last 
night. He was downcast and gloomy, said little, and 
seemed 

NOT WHOMEY SURPRISED AT HIS’ ARREST. 
All day he has remained in the same room under the 
surveilance of an officer, while the prosecutors have 
been flying Sbout gathering their witnesses and 
listening to their stories. Mr. Riddle early secured 
the services of the Hon. John T. Wait and Mr. Gard- 
ner Greene,.Jr., who were the counsel of Mrs. Kate 
Jobb in her late trial for poisoning her husband. At 
noon to-day Messrs. Wait and Greene were closeted 
with their client for over two hours. Prosecutor 
Ripley joined them, and after a short consultation 
entered into the court room, with was crowded with 
men and half-grown boys, and announce‘ that it had 
been decided to adjourn the examination to next 
Monday, at which time another adjournment is to be 
made to such time as will enable them to properly 
present the case 
FOR A PRELIMINARY HEARING. 

In conversation with Col. Ripley he said that Riddle 
was not arrested wholly on the complaint of Williams, 
and that the State has strong corroborative evi- 
dence. He said further that he should not open the 


grave of Mrs. Riddle until the arrival of a medical 
expert, which he designed to procure at the earliest 


moment, who could superintend the disinterment. 


An influential physician said that if antimony was 


the poison used to accomplish the death of Mrs. 


Riddle a part of it must still remain in the body, 
notwithstanding the lapse of time since the burial. 


A part of it would probably be eliminated. 


Col. Wait, Riddle’s counsel, said that he was unable 
to speak of the case in its present shape, and added 
that if any analy<is is to be made of the body he 
would never consent to the services of Dr. Doremus, 


the expert in the Cobb case. 


Dr. Bailey, who attended Mrs. Riddle during her 
sickness, was the physician for Mrs. Julia, wife of 
Wesley Bishop, and pronounced that death in each 
case was caused by acute gastritis. At the faneral of 


M:s. Riddle 
HER HUSBAND SPARED NO EXPENSE, 


Her body was encased in a pure white casket, was 
robed in an elegant dress suit and covered with 
By direction of the husband Undertaker 
Allen placed snow-white kids on her hands, a custom 
very unusual except at Irish funerals. Many car- 
riages conveyed friends to the grave, and a large 
omnibus took the factory operatives of Mr. Riddle to 
the cemetery. The husband seemed to be borne down 
with grief, and hardly able to support himself. The 
grave occupies a Brassy plot in the most conspicuous 
part of the beautiful Yantic Cemetery. The path is 
A single shaft of 
polished granite, overtopped by a weeping willow, 


flowers. 


well worn to its narrow iron gate. 


beara the lettered words “‘W. B. Riddle,“ Under 


neath are the words ‘“‘ His wife. Born April 16, 1837. 
Died May 22d, 1878.”” Many large ornamental white 
iron vases stand around filled with choice flowers. 
The grave is concealed by a profusion of flowers. A 
stone block of granite, near the gate, has the inscrip-. 
Between the 
lines is set into solid stone and faced with glass large 
photographs of father, wife and son. Mrs.‘ Riddle’s 


tion: ‘“ Mother, we shall meet again.’’ 


friends describe her as lovely in character and person 
and the photographic likeness 
WOULD JUSTIFY THE VERDICT. 


Mrs. Riddle’s death occurred between that of Mrs. 


Bishop and Charles. H. Cobb, Jr. 


Riddle’s son William, who is a good-looking fellow 
of twenty-five, visited his father to-day for a long 
time, and went away weeping. Mrs. Foster, his dead 


wife’s sister, also spent a part of the day with the ac 


cused man. Friends of the prisoner are about equally 
Half are more strongly con- 
vinced of his guilt than before, and the other half 
say that it is all s malicious persecution by Engineer 
Williams and other enemies. The city officials are 
Riddle took 
Williams into lis employ when the latter was poor 
and out of work, raised his wages unrequested by 
When 
Riddle sold ont his household goods he gave Williams 
some things which he afterward claimed, and that | 
action is ascribed as the cause of the engineer’s spite. 
Williams, who is a very keen, intelligent, and well- | 
educated man, hints that he got much of his evidence | 
throngh the 

at the 


divided in their views. 


unhesitating in their belief of his guilt. 


Williams from $5 to $8, and then $10 a week. 


against his employer by boring a hole 
floor to Riddle’s office 


enyine and listening 
hole. 


The 


story that Kiddle was connected with J. P. 


Collins in business, and used him dishonestly is not 

true, although Mr. Collins has been the manufac-_ 
turer. At the time of Mrs. Riddle’s death, Mr. Collins 

was a member of a church committee appointed by 
the Central Baptist Church of this city, of which both 
men are members, to investigate the 

SUSPICIONS AGAINST RIDDLE. 

Collins did his work vigorously, and his brother 
members indifferently, and nothing came of the in- 
vestigation. Mr. Collins saw enough to lead him to 
continue action individually, and he stated at the 
time that he should never cease his endeavor until 
Riddle was brought to trial. Among evidences against 
the man, it is said the officials hold a bottle of wine 
which was given Mrs. Riddle by her husband at 
the time she was taken — ill at Harbor View 
Hotel. 

According to the custom in eastern Connecticut. 
the officials have bottled Riddle up in his close room 
with two officers to watch the door and allow no one 
except counsel to see him, whether the prisoner 
wishes it or not. Riddle’s friends say that his busi- 
ness was never more flourishing; that he sells Lord & 
Taylor annually $35,000 worth of his goods,and a large 
amount to A. T. Stewart & Co. He deals also with 
many other large firms. It was mainly at the sug- 
gestions of the firm of Lord & Taylor that he removed 
his business to Fifty-seventh street and Tenth avenue, 
New York. 
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THE TRAMP TERROR. 





Dastardly Deed of Two Vagrant Mis- 
creants, Who Threw a Young Lady Into 
a Sixty-Foot Well Because She Refused 
to Give Them Food as Promptly as They 
Ordered. 





{Subject of Illustration. ] 
Marietta, O., Sept. 28.—Qu.te an excitement was 
created in this city last night by a rumor that two 
trampe had killed a young lady and thrown her body 
into a well at a place near Newport, in this county. 
Further inquiry proved it to be true and elicited the 
foilowing facts : 
Mr. Jacob Fike, a wealthy farmer, lives on what is 
known as th: Barker farm, ten miles north of Mariet- 
ta,on the Ohio river. His house is a large brick 
structure, w-ll calculated to attract the attention of 
tramps and idlers. Yesterday afternoon Mr. Fike and 
his wife came to this place, leaving their daughter 
Mary at home alone, her two brothers being et work 
in a distant field. About 3 o’clock p.m. Miss Fike 
went to the well for a bucket of water. The well is 
under the roof of a side porch to the house, and just 
as the young lady stepped out of the door two tramps 
accosted her and asked her for something to eat. She 
was alarmed at the rough manner of the request, but 
with great coolness told them 
#HE HAD NO TIME TO WAIT ON THEM. 
She then proceeded {io lower the bucket into the well. 
One of the me» grasped the Jady by the arm, and ina 
threatening manner said they would have something 
to eat or she should suffer forit. Now thoroughly 
alarmed, the poor girl struggled to get iree, but the 
rascal said something to his confederate, and each one 
gresping her by an arm and her dress Velow, they 
crowded her through the box of the well and down 
through the opening into the darkness below, and 
then fied with all haste. 
In her extremity the victim grasped the rp-, aud 
th: :e being some twenty-five feet yet on the windlass, 
this ran rapidly off, and with a sudden jerk left her 
suspended twenty-five fect from the top and 
THIRTY-FIVE FEET ABOVE THE WATER. 
The su ‘den jerk of the rope, while it almost tore the 
girl’s arms off, probebly saved her life, for by some 
strange twist it threw one ortwo coils of the rope 
around her ankle, and this enabled her to relieve the 
terrible strain on her arms until she could find a foot- 
hold in the wall. In this terrible position the brave 
girl stood for one hour and fifteen minutes, not dar- 
ing to cry out at first for fear her would-be murderers 
| would know that she was still alive, and finish their 
hellish work. 
At last she heard the joyful sounds of the barking 
of her favorite dog, as he accompanied her brothers 
home from the field, and called loudly for he p. 
After some little delay arope was lowered with a 
noose-knot, into which Miss Fike willingly sank, and 
she was drawn to the surface. 
The alarm was immediately given, and parties 
were 
SENT IN ALL DIRECTIONS IN PURSUIT. 
Several suspicious-looking parties were subsequently 
arrested and brought before the lady, but she did not 
r.cognize any of them. Miss Fike is sixteen years of 
ago, a handsome, finely-developed little brunette, and 
is to-day the wonder of thousands of visitors, who 
have crowded in tosee her and congratulate her on 
Ler wonderful pluck and endurance. Shelooks badly 
shaken up, however, and, as she was relating the 
story, when her eyes wandered to the well a shudder 
ran through her whole frame. 
She says that while in the well she could s e the 
stars above her, as well as their reflection in the 
water below ; but she never lost heart for a moment. 
She can only give a poor description of the men who 
attacked her, and thinks one was a tall person, with 
a sandy mustache and a straw hat. The whole 
country is aroused, and it may yet result in a case of 
lynch law. 


— — — — 


A Millionaire Accused of Defalcation. 


At Syracuse, N. Y., suit has been brought in the 
U.S. court against Patrick Lynch, one of the richest 





BORN TO BE BEHEADED. 


Romantic Story of a Parisian Murderer 
Who Had Acquired an Honorable Re: ord 
asa Gallant Soldier Only to Be Brought 
to the Guillotine at Last. 





A case is shortly to come before the Paris Assize3 
which tends to prove that he who is born to be 
guillotined may expose his life with impunity on 
the most sanguinary battle-field. Sagnier enlisted at 
the outbreak of the Franco-German war iu the now 
famous Ninth Cuirassiers, quickly rose to be a corpo- 
ral, and took part in the heroic charge made by that 
regiment at Woerth. “I heard the bullets,” he said 
to the Judge, “rattle like bail on my breast-plate.” 
He was unhorsed by a stab from a bayonet, and 
finally picked up from among the dead. As soon as 
he recovered from his wounds he took service again, 
and was one of the 

DEFENDERS OF STRASBOURG. 

There he was wounded again by a shell splinter, and 
after the capitulation of the city he was sent a 
prisoner to Germany and confined in the citadel of 


and became a whitesmith. ' As he wae a very intelli- 
gent and clever workman hé might have lived happily ) 
and comfortably on his earnings, but he grew discon- 
tented, his temper soured, hé imagined himself the 
victim of perpetual persecutions, and could not 
resign himself to the niisfortune of not having 
received the Cross of the Legion of Honor for his 
bravery during the war. He took to drinking ab- 
sinthe, and his brain thereby became so much affected 
that he had to be confined 

IN A LUNATIC ASYLUM. 

He left it curad, and the doctors who have examined 
him in conn:ction with the horrible crime to which 
he has confessed state that he is quite responsible 
for his acts. To come to that crime, here are the 
facts: On the 12th of August, last year, about nine 
in the morning, a young woman, Madame Dela- 
chaume, who had gone to the cemetery of St. Ouen 
to pray at the tomb of her sister, was sudienly 
attacked by a man armed with a hammer as she was 
kneeling on her sister’s grave. The brute, after 
knocking her down, trod her under foot, and finally, 
after battering in her skull with his hammer, left 
her weltering in her blood, but not before having 
robbed her of a cross she wore, and also of her watch 
and chaiu. Two other ladies had been assaulted and 
ROBBED IN THE SAME CEMETERY. 

The police at last succeeded in arresting Sagnier, 
and charged him with all three crimes. For the two 
last mentioned he was sentenced to three months’ 
imprisonment. As -for the capital charge, Sagnier 
explains it by alleging a fit of madness brought on 
by drink. He said: 

“TI went to the cemetery of St. Onen with my 
mechanic’s hammer to fasten the cross on the grave 
of my little daughter, who died recently. I had 
prayed fervently for her. All at once I saw the cross 
and watch-chain -of the kneeling lady beside me 
glisten in the Sunshine. A bad thought took posses- 
sion of my brain, and I struck without knowing 
what I did.”’ 


A Cherokee Outlaw’s End. 


Barker, the Cherokee desperado, who was hunted 
down and killed ncar Muskogee, in the Indian Terri- 
tory, last week, stood at the head of the list of West 
ern outlaws. He was of white skin, though his 
blood was tainted and he claimed Cherokee citizen- 
ship. He was six feet tall, straight as an arrow, and 
of stout frame. Twenty-eight years of crime (for 
his life was full of it from the cradle) had stamped 
upon his Indian features the marks of the dare-devil 
who expected to die with his boots on and with the 
whistle of bullets in his ear. His first crime was 
that of wholesale cattle stealing. So imperfect are 
the laws in the Indian Territory that Barker and his 
men rode with free boots and boldly for many years. 
Triplet, a half breed Cherokee, Scogden, the Mexican, 
and Mason, the Texan, were his lieutenants.. Men 
were waylaid, murdered and robbed by them time 
and again. It is said that every citizen of the Chero- 
kee country carried a special bullet in his pocket for 
Barker. The culminating atrocity of the band came 
about on the morning of the 2d of August last, when 
they galloped into the village of Caneyville, Kansas, 
and in broad daylight sacked the place, driving the 
residents, men, women and children, like a flock of 
sheep, out into the woods. Two men who resisted 
were shot through the heart. Last Thursday ten 
Cherokees and two white men caught the outlaws in 
ambuscade. Scogden and Mason escaped, the twelve 
rifles cracking for Barker’s benefit. Barker fell and 
offered resistance with the unly limb that was unin- 
jured, the left leg. His right leg and both arms were 
broken, and all three limbs were amputated shortly 
before his death. Triplet crawled off through a corn 
field, but limping{into the house of his mother at 
Vinita on the following day laid down at her feet 
and died. 
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Breaking up a Woman-Camp. 








[Subject of Ulustration. } 

{Special Correspondence of Po.ice Gazerrr. | 
CoLemay, Tex., Sep. 24.—Shortly after dark last even- 
ing an occurrence took place near here which for pure 
devilishness it would be hard to beat. The circum- 
stances are as follows: Mollie Kipp, a member of the 
Demimonde, who owns a house of [prostitution in 
Austin, Texas, and is well known from Kansas City 
to the Rio Grande river, visited this place a day or 





| men in the state, for $400,000, alleged to have been 


| general manager of the defunct People’s Saving’ 
bank which failed disastrously in 1872. 


75 per cent. in divideuds. The books were lately 
stolen from Lynch, it %s said, by a discharged em- 
ployee, and the facts were thus revealed. Many 
poor people were depositors. Lynch denies the 
charge. There is much excitement. 





| misappropriated by him when he was cashier and 
8 | town. 


It has paid | buvine’s, and last evening her hack was in town to 


| two since in con pany with three cther frail sisters, 
and encamped in a wood of pine about a mile from 
Mollie erected a large tent and got ready for 


Breslau. On returning to France he settled in Paris |. 


him loose after the trial and firing about fifty pistol 
shots at him as he ran. He has not been seen since, 
but it is not believed that he was hurt. The mob, 
headed by one Moore, then proceeded to the tent, 
where thty got into trouble with some parties who 
were inside, and who refused the outsiders admit- 
tance. Upon this tha mob sat about tearin» up the 
tent, insulting the women, etc. The tent was new 
and strong, and the mencut holes in it, ticd their 
lariats in and then rode at full speed in opposite 
directions, thus tearing it at each run, and shooting 
into it at the same time. Over one hundred shots 
were fired. They also broke ope: the trunks, tore the 
contents to pieces, and destioyed everything they 
could lay their hands on. The women narrowly 
escapeddeath. Two cf the latter lett for Austin, 165 
miles distant, as soon as possible, but Mollic and 
another of the frail quartct are still here. 

oo 


A Much-Mixed Relationship. 


A telegram was received in Colorado a few davs 

since directing the proper authorities to arrest a 

young man who, it was alleged, had run away with 

his aunt. 

—— an order for your arrest, ** remarked the 
cer, addressing the supposed criminal. 

* — what ? 

* You have been running away with your aunt.” 

“My aunt! Why, she’s my wife !’’ 

« But wasn’t she your aunt before she became your 

wife? You see we don’t tolerate those kind of goings 

on in Colorado. 

“IT suppose you never were in Utah?’’ remarked 

the youvg man, after he had completed his survey of 

the detective. 

“No.” : 

“ Well, as you don’t understand the relations of an 

aut and nephew in that territory, I suppose I ought 

to explain them to you, and then, perhaps you may 

see your duty plainer. My father marricd my 

mother.”’ : 

«I suppose so.” 

“Then he married. her. sister,’’ continued the 

stranger, without heeding the interruption. “Then 

he married the sister of his brother-in-law ; then the 

daughter of his uncle, who was acousin to his first 

two wives; then he married her sister,who was the 

widow of one of his first wives’ husbands ; then he 

married her daughter ; and a son of this wife married 

my sister, who was also a widow of one of the other 

wives’ sons. Isuppose you are following meé?”’’ in- 

terjected the narrator. 

*‘ Marry your aunt or your grandm)>ther either, or 

both of them.”’ 

“ And you won’t arrest me ? ’’: 

“No; -you “ be — own father.’’ 
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Charged with Poisoning His ‘Mother-in- 
Ww. 


CHITTENANGO, N. Y., Oct. 6.—The Coroner’s in- 
quest in the case of ‘\1e death of old Mrs. Lancy 
Barnard, of Chittena1.;,», on Sunday morning, Sep- 
tember 28, was concluded this afternoon. A chemi- 
cal analysis of the viscera was made by Dr. Smith, 





‘| professor of chemistry in Syracuse University. He 


teatified that he found the most unmistakable pres- 
ence of arsenic in the liver and kidneys, also traccs 
of the poison in the tissues of the stomach. The 
Anding of poison tn these organs was conclusive evi- 
dence that it had been taken during ‘life, and so 
much had been administered to the old lady that it 
had eaten through. the mucous lining and made a 
large number of ulcers in the tissues of the stomach 
itself. A daughter of, the old lady, Mrs. Shrouder, 
and her husband, George Shrouder, are now in Mor- 
risville jail charged with administering the poison so 
as to obtain possession of her property. 

A witness testified this afternoon that he heard 
George Shrouder | say,in reference to, his mother-in- 
law a few days befove her death, “The old wretch 

ain't fit to live, and a good dose of strychnine will 
do her good ;” Shrouder said this just after he had 
made the statement to a bystander that the old lady 
had turned him out of her house and wouldn’t let 
him use the team or have a share of the property. 

The verdict of the jury was that Mrs. Barnard 
came to her death from arsenical poisoning and that 
the dose was administered by the daughter :and 
son-in-law, Mr. and Mrs. Shrouder. 
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Murdered at a Wedding. 


CuicaGo, M., Oct, 1.—Last night John Viedler, an 
Irish lad ged twenty one and a brick-maker by occu- 
pation, went tothe wedding of Charles Legner, 794 
Archer avenue. During the evening he wished a par- 
ticular dance played. His brother William, aged nine. 
years, insisted on a waltz. A quarrel] ensued. Wil- 
liam struck his brother a slap in the face, the crowd 
rushed to the spot, seme one drew a revolver and 
fired, John Viedler sank to the floor dead, shot through 
the back of the head by an unknown assassin. In- 
mediately following the occurrence an officer of the 
Deering Street Police Station entered the place, but a 
portion of the crowd got away. William Viedler, 
John Curren, aged sixteen years, and the bar-tender, 
Sebastian Altman, were arrested and locked up. The 
dead man was rem< ved to the r. sidence of his widowed 
mother, 49 Broad street. A reporter visited the locali- 
ty of the murder this moruing, and conversed with 
quite a number of the attendants at the dance. The 
story of all coincides in one particular—that neither 
Curran, Viedler nor Altman fired the shot. The crowd 
surged around the brothers, anxious to witness a 
quarrel, and some unknown person in the crowd 
leaned over the heads of those in front and fired at 
Viedler. The arrested men positively deny any 








take passengers to “camp,” as it was termed. The 
driver, one Turner, had been drinking, and insulted 
come of the “boys,” when they attacked and beat | 
him, after which they tore his hack to pieces, and 


then held a kanyaroo court over his case, 


turning | 


knowledge of the party, they having only obtained a 
glimpse of the revolver in the confusion and turmoil 
| of the moment. 
arrested, 


No revolver was found upon those 


— ied 


The ali 


yard, and has advertised it for sale. 


sheriff of Blair county, Pa.,} d upon a grave- 
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of his command, numbering about one hundred and sixty, and met no 
Indians until he reached Bear River, about sixty-five miles from the 
White River Ute agency. Here he met ten Indians, who, after being 
questioned, said they were merely out on a little hunt, and were the 
soldiers’ and white man’s friend. Afterward nothing was seen of the 
savages until the command reached Williams’s fork of Bear River, on 
the night of the 28th ult., when the same ten Indians were again met. 
This time they suggested to Major Thornburgh to leave his command, 
and, with an escort of five soldiers, accompany them to the agency, 
Major Thornburgh held a consultation with his officers, and theconclu- 
sion was reached that this proffer on the part of the Indians might lead 
to another Modoc trap, and he did not accept of the proposal. Hisscout, 


Mr. Joseph Rankin, was especially strong in opposition to the request 


of the Indians. The advance towards Milk Creek Canyon was resumed 
in the morning. 

The wagon road from Rawlins to the White River agency crosses the 
northern line of the Ute reservation about the point where Milk Creek © 
is met. Milk Creek is a narrow, shallow stream, which here flows in a 
southwesterly direction through a narrow canyon. Through this can. 
yon, after making a detour to avoid some very difficult ground, the 
wagon road passes for three or four miles. Along the stream isa growth 
of cottonwood trees; but its great advantage as an ambuscade lies in 
the narrowness of the canyon, which is confined by steep hills rising on 
either side, those on the west being 500, 600, 800, and, lower down, 1,000 
feet high. So great were the advantages offered by the close together . 
cliffs of Milk Creek Canyon to a lurking foe that every precaution was 


taken to see if the Indians were in ambush there without exposing the - 


command of 160 men. A reconnoisance proved that the hills on either 
side were covered by Indian warriors, who, doubtless, had expected the 


-troope would advance to certain slaughter. At this point a trail prac- 
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AN UNOOMFORTABLE BRIDAL CHAMBER-UNPROPITIOUS f£TART 
IN MARRIED IIFE OF MR. AND MRS. EDMUNDS, A 
FRESHLY WEDDED PAIR; HEMLOCK LAKE, WN. X. 


The Milk Creek Canyon Disaster. 


| 
[Subject of Illustration. ] 
On another page we give an accurate and vivid illustration of the | 
tragic scene of the death of Major Thornburgh and twelve of his brave 
followers at tho hands of ambushed and treacherous savages in Milk 
Creek Canyon, in the southern border of Wyoming Territory. Major 
T. T. Thornburgh, commanding officer of the 4th United States Infantry, 
and for the past year commanding officer of Fort Fred Steele, was dis- 
patched with a command on the 14th ult., consisting of two companies, 
D and F, of the 5th cavalry, and companies E of the 3rd cavalry, and 
company E of the 4th infantry. The officers included in his command ! 
were Captains Payno and Laweaon, of the 5th regiment; Lieutenant Pad- 
dock, ef the 3rd, and Lieutenants Price and Woolf, of tho 4th infantr- 
The troops were accompanied by a supply train of thirty-one wage?s. 
After reaching what is known as the old fortification camp, comps77 E, 
4th infantry, was dropped from the command, with orders to ste“fon at 
that point as a guard to passing supply trains, and to bx as a re 
serve ifrequired. Major Thornburgh then proceeded with femainder 


MOLLIE KIPP’S CAMP WAS BROKEN UP. RAID OF THE MOORE GANG OF YAHOOS UPON A TENT OOCUPIED BY 
VISITORS, WHO NARROWLY ESOAPE DEATH AT THE HANDS OF THE OOWARDLY 


ticable for horses and light wagons breaks off from the main road to 
rejoin it below Milk Creek Canyon. Corraling the wagons, Major Thorn- 
burgh, under the guidance of the scout, Rankin, advanced with a detach. 
ment of his men along this trail. The Indians at once saw that their 
ambush was discovered, but with boldness and cunning at oncechanged 
their tactics. They saw that Thornburgh had divided his forces. 
Accordingly, those in ambush nearest to the trail crossed the hills and 
appeared suddenly in Thornburgh’s front, while the remainder dashed . 
down between him and the wagon tril. Thornburgh formed his men | 
gn line and awaited the coming attack. He was repeatedly urged to fire 
on the Indians, but persistently refused to do so, saying that his orders 
would not justify an attack. 
yards, dismounted, and, with a savage yell, fired, shooting Captain | 
Payne through the arm. At this signal the Indians gave a war-whoop, 
and the battle commenced. Thornburgh now found that he w-s sur- 
rounded. He ordered a charge, which was gallantly led in person, and 
succeeded in cutting his way out, and, when within about 500 yards of 
his wagons, he fell dead, with two bullets through his brain. Captain 
Payne then took command, and the battle was carricd on until 8 o’clock 
Py. M., the troops using the wagons and animals as breastworks. The 
Indians fell back a short distance, and went into camp. 


Lively Row Among Church-Folks. 


{Subject of Illustration.] 


Norwicsa, N. V., Oct. 5.—While the Seventh Day Baptists were having 
a bee to clear up the church grounds at Otselic, William E. Price stopped 
in front of the church to converse with a neighbor. Franklin Church 
approached and accused Price of slandering his wifc Nancy, which he 
denied. Church struck at him and called his wife, who ran up, armed 
with a horsewhip, with which she belabored Price while her husband 
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held him. The good woman applied the whip until she was exhausted 
and could hold out to whip no more. Then Price was releaged. 


— — — — 
An Uncomfortable Bridal Chamber. 


[Subject of Illustration. ] 

Mr. and Mre. Edmunds, » newly married couple, recently made a 
bridal trip to Hemlock Lako in Western New York. When the ceremony 
was over the bride’s father harnessed up his two-seated wagon, and with 
his wife the pair, bridal cakes and provender, started forthe lake, about 
twelve miles away. A storm was brewing, but all anticipated a good 
shelter and warm reccption at a hotel half-way down the lake. But the 
house was closed! Wight was coming on and it beganto rain Theon'y 
thing to be dono was to crivo under some cherry trees. The rain came 
down in torrents, and the party had to make the best of the situation 
under the cherry trees. The horses were unhitched, while the occu- 
pants of the wagon spread out their basket of cakes and cold meats 
under the cherry trees. The rain continued to pour in torrents, and 
the bridal party sat out the night hand-in-hand in tho wagon. The old 
folks found quarters as damp and dismal in the hull of astranded veseel. 


see 
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Theilling Adventure on Brooklyn. Bridge. 


[Subject of Illustration. } 


Three of the workmen on the East River Bridge had | 
a perilous ride down the up-stream cable, between 
the Brooklyn tower and the anchorage on the morn- 
ing of the 1st. Four of the professional riggers, 
named Supple, Blake, Baker, and Burns, were at 
work about half way down the cable, putting on the 
suspender bands. They were seated in a “ buggy,” 
which consists of a wooden seat attached by ropes to 
two pulleys that run upon the cable. The men start- 
ed at the tower and were working toward the an- 
chorage, stopping at intervals of nine feet to fasten 
upon the cable the wrought-iron bands to which the 
suspender ropes that are tc sustain the superstruc- 
ture are to be attached. When about half way down 
the cable, the check-rope which held the buggy in its 
place broke, and the buggy started down the cable 
with the speed of a sled down an icy hill. Supple 
had just caught hold of a rope ladder to ascend to 
the cradle on the footbridge above as the buggy 
started. He was nearly thrown off his balance, but he 
clung to the rope ladder, while the buggy containing 
his three companions shot away from him. The 
ladder swung to and fro, and an anxious throng that 
quickly gathered in the street below expected every 
minute to see the man thrown off, for every effort 
that he made to climb the ladder set it swinging the 
harder. 

The buggy, in the mean time, went down the in- 
cline rapidly. One of the check ropes bocame en 
tangled under the rear wheel, thus retarding its pro” 
gress, while Blake held to the check-rope on the front 
wheel with a firm grip. Burns and Baker stretched 
themselves flat upon the floor of the buggy. They 
afterward compared their ride to going over a rough 
sea ina small boat. The men kept cool and held fast, 
expecting that when the buggy encountered the wire- 
ropes that extend in different directions from the 
anchorage they would be safe. From below, how- 
ever, it seemed that in its rapid descent the buggy 
must dash against the anchorage and thus throw the 
men out. A number ran to the anchorage, expecting 
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JOHN T. SHARP, CHARGED WITH THE MURDER 
OF DAVID Y. BENJAMIN, NEAR MO- 
ARTHUR, 0. 


to witness such an accident. The buggy, however, 
as the riggers had anticipated, struck against some 
projecting wire-ropes,and its speed was so broken 
that as it approached the anchorage they at length 
brought their vehicle to a standstill and climbed up 
to the anchorage, apparently not much excited by 
their ride. 

Supple managed to climb safely up the swinging 
rope-ladder to the footbridge. 


A Ruined Community. 


EVANSVILLE, Ind., Oct. 3.—On Tuesday last United 
States Marshal Adams went to Mount Vernon, Ind., 
with an execution authorizing him to levy upon the 
personal property of the city in satisfaction of a 
judgment obtained iy the Newark, N. J., Savings 
Institution against the city for $65,000. He was, 
however, unable to find any property liable to seizure, 
In view of this steps were taken to procure a writ of 
mandamus compelling the City Council to levy a 
special tax sufficient to pay the claim. This fact 
becoming known, 8 meeting of citizens was held last 
night, at which, under legal advice, it was determined 
to abandon the city government. Various members 
of the Council at once handed in their written resig- 
nations, to take immediate effect, and the Council, 
sitting in special session, promptly accepted the 
resignations, approved and signed the minutes of the 
meeting, and dissolved, leaving the place without 
any city government whatever. There is great specu- 
lation as to what the outcome will be, but the people 
of Mount Vernon are confident that under the exist- 
ing order of things nothing can be done with the 
Newark claim. : 


Frightfal Balloon Disaster. 


: {Subject of Illustration. | 

San Francisco, Oct. 5, 1879.—At about half past 
three o’clock this afternoon Professor Colgrove, 
4eronaut, and C. H. Williams, manager of Woodward 
Gardens, attempted to make a balloon ascension from 
the gardens. The wind was blowing almost a gale at 
the time. The balloon seemed to be insufficiently 
inflated, and rose heavily above the buildings of the 
garden. It soon after dropped and scudded away at 
4 low elevation, tearing away telegraph wires in its 
fight. The cloth soon ripped and the gas escaped 














FRIGHTFUL 
WILLIA 


with a roar which was heard for blocks. Both of the | the balloon came down a few rods beyond. A great 
occupants were thrown out, falling on Folsom | crowd from the gardens was soon collected, and 
medical assistance was summoned. Williams was 
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fearfully crushed about the face and head, and died 
in a few moments. Colgrove’s face was somewhat 


_ bruised, but his injuries seemed to be mostly inter. 


nal, and his death also soon followed. 

The disaster has created considerable excitement. 
Many who frequent the gardens assert that the 
balloon was badly patched, and was unsafe at Lest, 
and they express surprise at Williams risking an 
ascension, especially when the weather was s0 


-boisterous. : 


Professor Martin, the seronaut, and others, who 
were present at the ascension, begged Mr. Williams 
not to go up, saying that in the half gale which was 
blowing he was literally taking his life in his hands. 
The men fell about two hundred feet, the balloon 
rebounding after striking the telegraph wires, then 
striking a chimney and again rebounding, at which 
moment the aeronauts were thrown out. 
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A*Corpse Instead of a Treasure. 
[Sudject of Illustration. } ° 
Life Saving Station No. 90 is on Jones’ Beach, about 
two and one half mile; from Short Beach, near Free 
port,L. I. There aresix men and Capt. John Edwards 
on duty there. On Wednesday afternoon, ist inst., 
John Raynor, one of the crew, coming off dut , 


| strolled along the beach toward a sand hill about a 


quarter of a mile from the boat station. On the top 
of the hilla number of cranes were stan'.ng and 
gravely contemplating the crooked cro below. 
Young Raynor, who is a keen sports an, hastened 
beck to the boat house for his gun,and began to 
“etalk ’’thecranes. He got within shooting distance, 
but as he was about to fire his attention was distracted 
by two upright sticks, cach a foot and a half in length 


’ and about six feet a) art, sticking out of the sand 
. Might in front of him. 


of that ,0f Long Island are 
strongly imbued with the that much treasure 
‘was buried there years ago by Captain Kidd and his 
associate freebooters. Young Raynor supposed that 
he had discovered the hicing place of some of this 
treasurs, and with his undischarged gun in his hand, 
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he returned to the boathouse, told a friend of what 


he had seen, and, taking a shovel, went back to the 
sand hill, accompanied by the o’ber boatman. ‘They 
dug into the sand, and at a depth of about eighteen 
inches, uncovered a pine box six feet iong by twenty . 
inches broad. ‘[hey dragged the box out, but had no 
means of opening it. Returning to the boathouse 
they told Captain Edwards that had discovered: 
' ‘turned out and 
went to the hole. They ied off a portion of 
the lid of the box, and saw that it eontained the body 
ofaman. They hastily reinterred the body; and in- 
formed Justice Smith, who acts as coroner in that 
region. ° , 
“About fonr months ago,” said the justice, con 

templatively, ‘I held an inquest in the case of a man 
who was drowned froma yacht. They buried him 
just there—mebbe it’s him !|”’ 


sos 


A Glimpse of English Social Life. 


A “Medical Man ”’ reports to the Liverpool Courier 
the following incident which came under his own 
observation : 

“I was called the other night to see a man 
in the agonies of cholera cramp, apparently the 
result of drinking freely on the occasion of his niece’s 
marrisge. Ifound not less than a dozen persons, 
mostly young women, in a room with full glasses be- - 
fore them, a three-gallon jar of strong ale on the 
table, and several bottles of whisky. The latter had 
been replenished over and over again. The revels 
were kept up for five days, and I have been assured 
by the uncle of the bride that ‘the drink ’ aloné‘cost 
them the sum of £20. Sundry young fellows had been 
‘saving up’ for weeks previously, so as to have s 
regular spree with their sweethearts on the occasion 
of theirfriend’s marriage. The father pawned his 
watch and several articles of furniture; one young 
fellow pawned his cost, hat, and watch; and the sum 
of £5 was advanced on the security of their names by 
the publican, to find its way back into bis till as freah 
supplies of liquor were called for. The debauch 

lasted five days, and the. whole party of revelers— 
twenty to thirty in number-—slept together on the 
floors or anywhere of a small three-roomed cottage. 
The revels ended, the whole party proceeded to the 
house of Father Nugent and signed the pledge. 
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{Written expressly for THe NATIONAL POLICE GAZETTE. | 
CHAPTER X. 
IN THE TOMBS. 

Dr. Billings, who lay all this time in the Tombs, was 
really suffering the torments of the damned. If he had 
been an wrdinary criminal or a coarse, vulgar person it 
would not have mattered so much, since the Tombs is by 
no means a bad prison. 

A man who has money can live there quite comfortably. 

Mr. Birmingham was also in the famous jail, accused of 
murder, but the doctor did not know it. He was too much 
occupied with brooding over his own case, re-asserting to 
himself his innocence and chafing at the confinement. 

He became pale; his eyes were sunken, and burning 
witi a feverish light, and his neglected beard gave to him 
the appearance of a corpse. : 

He scarcely touched what they gave him to eat. 

Every time the key turned in the lock he started up, 
thinking they had come to liberate him. 

But it was only the jailer, who, on putting his meals on 
a table, retired without saving a word. 

** Never mind,” thought the doctor; “ it will come to- 
morrow.’* ' 

But the next day came without making any change in 
his destiny. In fact, many days rolled by in the same 
manner. 

At last came a period of despair; the doctor wanted to 
commit suicide. 

He had every facility for doing 1t; for ina ring, which 
had neen inadvertently left with him, wasa poison which 
would kill instantly. 

Twenty times he put the ring to his lips— 

Twenty times drew it away with horror. 

“It would be avowing myself guilty,’ concluded he, 
‘if T were to commit suicide in prison, and Ido not want 
to dishonor myself.’? Then his religion, which never 
completely abandons a Christian, returned to him and 
kept him from committing the fatal act. 

** No,” he cried, I cannot dispose nyself of my own un- 
happy existence. God does not recognize the right of any 
of His creatures to destroy His work. I suffer now for a 
crime I have not committed; He will hold them to ac- 
count for itlater. Ihave faith in His justice. If T must 
perish, a victim of an error in this world, He will reward 
me in the next.”’ 

At length the hours of resignation became more and 
more rare for the doctor. 

The diet to which he was subinitted began to influence 
hia rich organization. 

His thoughts, like his looks, became confused, every- 
thing turned on hisbrain. He was sensible of it; he tried 
to fix his ideas on a certain thing—the sentiment of inno- 
cence and his confidence in God. But he could not. In 
the few efforts which he made his thoughts were in a 
whirl. Sometimes |-e congratulated himself on the line 
of conduct he had taken; sometimes he laughed at him- 
self for having acted like an honest man when nothing 
compelled him to. 

The magistrate came to see him one day, out of respect 
for the influential person who had interested himself 
about the doctor. 

When the doctor saw him enter he felt hope revive 
again. The magistrate was painfully affected by the 
physical condition in which he found the prisoner. 

He attributed this condition to the prison fare. 

* You find the: prison fare bad, no doubt,” he said, 
* and you wish to obtain something better v 

** No, sir,’ answered the doctor. 

** Well, what do you wish then?” 

“To declare to you that the only guilty one in all this, 
is Vandyke.”’ 

** Still that idea!’ 

** It is not an idea, but a true conviction.”’ 

“ The proof ¥"’ 

* The proof is easy to state.” 

**Vandyke alone has an interest in acting as he has 
done.”’ ; 

* But our information demonstrates on the contrary, 
‘very clearly, that you are guilty.”’ 

ay I y 

“Yes; you can recall 
tions of Jacob Granger.”* 

** But all that was false !"’ 

* Prove it.”’ 

‘Very well, I can prove it,” said the unhappy doctor 
with energy, ‘only let me have my liberty for twenty- 
four hours, under the surveillance of an officer, then-——” 

** Well, then.”’ 

** | will bring back the proof of what T affirm.”’ 

At this request the magistrate could not suppress a 
smile. . 

* It is impossible,”’ said he. 

* WwW hy a 

** Because you might free yourself of the officer in order 
to gain your liberty.” 

This answer so excited the indignation of the doctor 
that his eyes flashed. : 

** And they say that defence is free in"New York "’ he 
exclanned indignantly. i 

* Yes,” replied the magistrate, ‘ as you will be able to 
prove in a few days, when you zo to court.” 

* Ah! at last, the hour of justice is at hand !" 

* You have the right, added the magistrate on leaving, 
“to name your lawyer, and to confer with him as much 
as you wish, otherwise the court will choose one for 
you.”’ . 

From the moment that his trial was announced to hin, 
Dr. Billings paid no attention to the persons who entered 
his cell. 

Extended on his bed, he was reflecting. But this time 
his ideas had an aim, a tixed point, from which nothing 
could turn him 

Soon, however, his pallid cheeks became flushed, his 
eves wild and became glaring; a nervous trembling 
agitated his lunbs, and with a hysterical laugh, he cried 
out for the second time: 

*** At last, the hour of justice is at hand! 

There was that in the voica of the prisoner which 
startled the keeper, who at the time was in the cell; he 
lifted his head and looked at him 

Ile was frightened, and running to him, asked: 

* What was the matter?” 


yourself the grievous deposi- 


Dr. Billys could not answer, he was ina convulsion 


| brain fever, and that his life was in great danger. 


»p feet, “then Lam robbed, ruined, lost 
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The Keeper rushed out after the doctor of the prison. 
Soon as the doctor saw the prisoner he pronounced it 
What 


| was to be done in this circumstance’ Take the prisoner 


to the infirmary of the prison? The doctor dared not 


| experience of the nurses would prove fatal to the 
| patient. 


| He sent for the warden. 


Leave him in the cell! That was worse still. 


{ 
| 
| venture it; he feared the want of the air and the little 
| 


Explaining clearly that it would be impossible to save 
the doctor’s life unless he was taken where every medical 
attendance could be given him freefrom prison surround- 
ings, it was decided to ask the commissioners to obtain 
from the courts authority to have the raving patient re- 
moved to Bellevue. 

That was done. There was nv danger of escape, and 
the Tombs’ physician held himself personally respon- 
sible. 

As soon as the permit was obtained, an ambulance was 
telegraphed for and in a little while the poor doctor was 
tossing on a cot in Bellevue Hospital, an institution in 
which he had always taken a pride and at whose clinical 
lectures he had spoken so frequently. 


CHAPTER XI. 
THK HUMAN LEECH. 


Mr. Vandyke was excessively annoyed at Dr. Billings 
being taken from the Tombs to Bellevue. ._. i, 

It didn’t suit any of that honvraSle gentleman’s plans 
in the slightest degree: 

In thé: Tomiino on€could see the doctor save his law- 
yer. That lawyer, the Private attorney of the stricken 
man, was himself lyitig dangerously ill at his residence. 
His physician called in the absence from his home of Dr. 
Billings, and Ordered that on no account should matters 
of business be mentioned to him. 

‘* It wouldn’t be a bad idea,” solioquised Vandyke, ** for 
me to get him a lawyer myself. People would say,‘ how 
magnanimous.’ The upright merchant assists his pros- 
trate and defenseless enemy.” 

And Vandyke knew precisely the kind of a lawyer to 
get. If he didn’t, Tom Dark did. 

But the moye to Bellevue Hospital upset all his calcu- 
lations. 

The doctor was well known there. Perhaps the very 
physician who would attend him would prove to be an 
old college chum. Matters would be inquired into. 
People would interest themselves in the case of a man so 
prominent as Dr. Billings, and sooner or later the bubble 
would burst. 

Something must be done. It was a bluff game all 
through and not a point must be lost. 

In place of the inquest and the superficial information 
which they had contented themselves with until then, 
was it not probable that all would be searched into with 
care? 


He must, then, ward off these terrible disclosures at any 
hazard. 

For that, it was necessary, before all, to find out the 
real state of the sick man. 

{f Dr. Billings possessed his reason, if he could speak, 
Vandyke must act immediately. 

If the doctor’s mind, on the contrary, remained in the 
same fog, there would be nothing to fear for the present. 

The next day after these reflections, Vandyke set out 
for the hospital. Anxious, he went right to the bed of the 
sick man, showing the permit he had obtained. 

Dr. Billings, a prey to a feverish delirium, did not re- 
cognize his almost murderer. 

The poor victim fought against death even in his in- 
sanity. 

Awong his incoherencies, Vandyke heard him say some- 
thing which made him tremble. But the visitors, the 
students and the gray-robed, white-capped female nurses 
passed by without paying attention. 

He was reassured, and feigning an air of affliction : 

** Madame,”’ asked he of one of the women, ‘‘the poor 
patient here, is he in danger?” 

** Alas!’’ she answered, ** there is little hope of his re- 
covery.”’ 

** What a misfortune ! what a misfortune!” sighed Van- 
dyke. 

**Sir,’’ said a doctor, who had approached to put some 
ice on the head of the patient, ‘ since you are interested 
in 93, I ought to warn you that he has but a little time to 
live.” 

** And—will he recover his reason" 

** Never, unless by a miracle.” 

‘*How much longer will he suffer? ”* 

** Kight days, at the most.” 

‘** Poor friend ! to find him again in this manner, after 
80 long an absence !’’ 

Here Vandyke invented a story for the doctor to in- 
terest him in Dr. Billings, and especially in himself, for 
he desired to have, in case of need, a witness who would 
certify to his benevolence and solicitude for the man who 
had attacked him. 

Unfortunately for him, he forgot his role of affliction, 
and commenced his recital in a tone so cold, so incisive 
that the doctor, surprised at the contrast, raised his head 
and looked fixedly at the visitor. 

In vain the latter assumed his mask of grief and dole- 
ful accent; the loyal doctor had seen on his face a char- 
imeristic sign, which revealed to him the falseness and 
duplicity of hisinterlocutor. With instinct, he guessed 
that he was going to lie, and he turned away from him in 
disgust. 

Vandyke, disconcerted, stood a moment with mouth 
open; then certain that all was working according to his 
desires, he went away quickly and soon regained his 
home, as beaming as the day in «hich he had returned 
from conducting his unhappy and devoted companion to 
the cemetery. 

Shutting himself up in his study, he saw himself with 
satisfaction soon free to occupy himself solely with 
ene. 

Free of the doctor, the consul and Gaston troubled him 
but little. 

The first would be condemned to death for the murder 
of the old man. As for the second, if he became danger- 
ous, he would find means to get rid of him. 

A proverb says: ‘* The rock of Tarpeir is near the capi- 
tol.” This proverb, so true, was going to apply soon to 
Vandyke. 

He had not been in long when a messenger from the 
office arrived to tell him that his immediate presence was 
required. 

**It must be something important,” said Vandyke 

“It is,’ replied the clerk. 

** How important?” r 

** Your note for $55,000 is due at the Chemical Bank.” 

** Certainly it is—what of that. 
the Tradesmen’s to meet it. 
He always attends to those matters.” 

** Mr. Dark has not been at the office. 
the Tradesmen’s has been drawn, 
written up.”’ 

** Hell and furies 


—*8 


I have over $60,000 in 


Your balance at 
and the bank-book 


exclaimed Vandyke,springing to his 

My note will go ts 

protest; and I will be forced into bankruptey to-morrow.” 
(TO BE CONTINUED.) 





I left a check with Dark. | 


GLIMPSES OF GOTHAM. 


How the Pretty Sinners of the Metropolis 
Attend to their Devotional Duties. 


FIFTH AVENUE ON SUNDAY. 


Sham, Sheen, Glitter, Show, and Vulgar 
Display of New Clothes the Chief 
Elements of the Spectacle. 


GRIEVIOUS MISTAKE OF MR. BoB DUNN. 


By Pav. PROWLER. 


| Written expressly for THE PoLick Gazette. ] 


There isn’t a man in the country—and Pll put $500 up 
at the Clipper office—which I believe is the usual ‘* toot’’ 
when you bet-—-to back it, who has a greater reverence 
for the genuine article of Religion than I have. 

And there isn’t a man who has a greater abhorrence 
of the fraudulent material which you too frequently have 
dealt out to you by the metropolitan pastors. 

I was led into this train of thought by what I saw and 
heard as I walked down Fifth Avenue last Sunday just as 
the matinees were coming out—I beg pardon, just as the 
congregations were breaking up. 

What did I see? 

I saw New York female loveliness in all its Fall glory, 
and an expensive glory it is too. I saw the sun catch up 
the sheen of the diamonds, and multiply their magnifi- 
cence until the imagination as to their cost was perfectly 
staggered. ! 

I saw pretty women, pretty enough to eat, pretty 
enough to make a man think-that perhaps there is some- 
thing in cannibalism after all, bowing to other pretty 
women from carriage windows, and kissing their hands, 
gloved out of sight, to the agony of the young men on the 
sidewalk, who acknowledged the courtesy with a bow. 

I wish I could give you a description of the Fall style of 
New York bow, but I am afraid that my pen is not equal 
to thetask. It makes me sadder when I reflect upon the 
vast number of young sports in those rural towns where 
the GazETTE penetrates, who would be only too glad to 
practice it to perfection behind the barn, and then try it 
in all its full-fledged loveliness upon the Maud Maullers of 
the vicinity who gather on Sundays at the meeting 
house. 

All that I can remember of it is that the right arm goes 
up suddenly, like the patent iron hook that snatches the 
nail bags at unimportant stations, and grabs the hat. 

This is carried up about afoot in a vertical line, and 
held there while *‘ with moderate haste you could tell ” 
4 lie, or a hundred, either, to give Shakespeare witha 
littie altering. 

While this is being done the body bends at the peivis 
(be particular about the pelvis), until the spinal line of 
direction is departed from at least ten degrees, but not 
more. 

Then the hat comes down, the arm gets to the side again 
with military precision, and the vertebre stack them- 
selves up once more like bone chips to be swept in by the 
dealer. 


And so they are swept in, and the dealer’s name is 
Death. 

But this is getting into‘outside business, this is dis- 
counting the game. What else did I see? 

I saw hosts of young men who were at the Sixth Avenue 
dance houses, and in worse places, the night before. 

A Turkish bath, and to or three stiff brandy cocktails 
had given them nerve enough to see the girls home 


| whom they are trying to marry, and yurely for specula- 


tive reasons, but the tell-tale flush of the cheek, and the 
false lustre of the eye, the nervous, debo muir use of the 
hand and cane, could not deceive so old an observer 
as P. P. 

You can rest assured that they didn’t stay to dinner, 
and that once round the corner from the prospective 
fathers-in-laws’ residences, they made all haste to reach 
the club, sink into a chair, strike the bell, and scrawl on 
the pad offered by the waiter an order for brandy and 
soda. 

Since these young men do not go to church themselves, 
except when an actor or actress is buried, or there isa 
sweil wedding, perhaps my remarks, which are intended 
to point to the sham quality of the religion of the period 
—I do not mean religion in its generic sense, but in the 
red-plushed pew exhibition of it—do not apply to them. 

But still they form part of the pageant which makes 
Fifth Avenue and Broadway so entertaining to me at 
this season, when everyone is bound. to have his or her 
fall harness on, and the young men who still cling to the 
straw hat sit pondering in their dismal rooms upon the 
various ways of blowing out the penny dip of light. 

To some it’s a chandelier with electric points of flaming 
beauty. They are the ones I admire, and I am afraid 
envy, when [ see them returning from their devotions. 

The horses step out bravely ; the well-appointed car- 
riages flash in the sun ; the gay throng on the tretéoir have 
the seraphic smile of beings who have just been told that 
their seats are taken in Heaven’s best circle.* Ah! itis 
grand, it is inspiriting, but it is a terrible masquerade. 

What do I hear ? 

I hear men who have just listened to sermons on the 
advisability of laying up treasures in Heaven, discussing 
the sudden rise in stocks in Wall street and making plans 
for the ** pats ’’ and ** calls ’’ of the morrow. 

Young ladies who are strolling along together gossip 
about the bonnets and dresses, and analyze the merits of 
the varivus matinees they attended the afternoon pre- 
vious. 

It as all the world, the flesh and the devil knows what 
else beside religion. , : 

There is none of that, no pondering over the text, no 
going home in quiet meditation. Spiritual duty ceased 
when the doxology was sung, and the last note of the 
heavily-sa.laried soprano floated out from the choir 
gallery. f 

What do we find in the choir? 

We tind a few ladies and gentlemen, some of whom inay 
have been singing * Pinafore’ ata‘ shneid ’ theatre on 





| the Saturday night, furnishing a variety of fancy music 
that ranges from the measured cadences of old-time so- 


; lemnity to the melodious frippery of the Italian opera. 
These are bired people, and it is not ‘their business to 
| pay any attention to the preaching. Asa general rule 
they don’t. Those who do not stay ‘awake to flirt, or 
read a mysteriously produced novel, get behind a music 


' stand, and go to sleep. 


I have heard ot games of euchre being played in an or- 
van loft, but I prefer not to believe the stories. My opin 
; ion of the empty forms of devotion indulged in at present 
| is untavorable enough as it is 


TE. 
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| The singers in big churches are all professionals. They 
| appear in opera and concert, ai.d are always on the look- 
| out to cash their notes imo greenbacks. I know two or 
three church tenors and have always found them jolly 
good fellows. They like a drink almost as well, but not 
quite, as they like two drinks, and on more than one 
occasion I have wondered, as the artist staggered from 
the Sunday side door of the corner saloon to keep his 


church engagement, how he ever managed to get through 
with 1t. 


Sometimes they do make mistakes. There was my 
friend Dunn for instance, a baritone. He’s dead now, 
and it won’t harm him to tell the story, provided Ex- 
Superintendent Kiddle doesn’t go repeating it at a seance. 

Bob Dunn, in addition to being the baritone of an east- 
side church was a singer ina Prinae street ‘* Free and 
Easy."’ Those of the brethren who have attended such 
entertainments know that Wednesday and Saturday 
evenings are the occasions when the fun is indulged in. 

Bob at the time I speak of was counted a rival of 
Johnny Roach in his pathetic rendition of ‘* Muldoon,”’ 
and on thedisastrous Sunday to which I have reference, 
Mr. Dunn was asleep in the organ loft after the opening 
services. He had not reached his home until 4 a. m , and 
even at that hour he had insisted upon Mrs. Dunn getting 
up to eat a Yarmouth bloater, and a welsh-rarebit which 
he had brought home for her. 

When you find a man about midnight commencing to 
develop a desire to take home to the ‘old lady ’’ some 
pigs'-feet, or abox of fried oysters, you may rest assured 
that the liquor he has taken has floated his conscience 
from its moorings. 

Mr. Dunn slumbered as I have said all through the ser- 
mon. But he was not idle—he was dreaming. 

He was in the Prince street saloon again. The tobacco 
smoke hung about like a yellow cloud shifted hither and 
yon by the waiters as they rushed around delivering 
tobys“ of ale, “ hot scotches,”’ ‘ shandy-gaff,”’ and 
other orders. The tenor of the evening had just sat down 
after singing something about meeting his darling sirl 
when the little stars were a-shining, and the little birds 
were a-singing. 

It was Bob’sturn. It wasreally Bob’s turn in church, 
and the organist was shaking him by the shoulder. He 
rose to his feet and looking about him cried: 

‘* Order gentlemen, if you please.”’ 

Then clearng his throat he began: 


** Come and see me, I’ll trate ye dacent, 
I'll make ye drunk, and I'll fill yer can, 
Sure, when I walk the strate 
Says each one I mate 
There goes Muldoon, he’sa solid man.’’- 


There was perhaps just as much religious warmth in 
Mr. Dunn’s little verse as in the florid singing which had 
preceded it, but the management of the church didn’t 
think so, and Mr. Dunn’s services were dispensed with. 

It is only a question of time when we shall have a full 
brass band in the church gallery. As long as we are going 
to depart from the simple, soul-stirring hymns and psalms 
of our fathers, I am decidedly in favor of it. 

What is the use of going half the way as they do over 
in the Bruoklyn Tabernacle, where Arbuckle toots on the 
key-bugle. If the key-buglie has a place ina choirgallery, 
so has a fiddle, and I am sure that there is as much the- 
ology in a bass-drum as there is in a French horn. 

There’s as much wind anyhow, and that reminds me of 
Talmage. 

If there is a cause for this undeniable shain which we 
are making of our religious duties, attending to them pre- 
cisely as we do to mundane affairs, and buying our pews 
at auction as we buy pools at a horse race, it must be 
found in the mouthings or such mountebanks as Talmage. 

He robs religion of all dignity at the start. Instead of 
a black-gown he put on ajester’scap of bells, and where 
we look for the grave diction of a man impressed with 
his subject we find the blatant braying of an ass. 

The familiar manner in which Talmage alludes to the 
Almighty, is something that actually appals me even. 
You might judge that they had belonged to the same fire 
company together, or had been associated just as inti- 
mately some other way. 

He would have us believe that his transatlantic trip 
was a complete ovation. There is no use denying that he 
preached to iinmense audiences, but then you must re- 
collect that oné fool makes many, and that Great Britain 
has always been noted for producing an immense quan- 
tity of crack-brained individuals who will drop their work 
and run for half a day after a five-legged mule if one hap- 
pens along 

The sensible papers saw through Talmage at once, and 
in some that I have just been reading he received a terri- 
ble analysis. There certainly should be a law against 
such men bringing discredit upon an entire nation by 
working the game of their own aggrandizement. 

I feel so badly about it myself that I shall not go to Eng- 
land for several seasons yet, not until they have forgotten 
our long-legged friend. 

Beecher is somewhat accountable for the mixed condi- 
tion of affairs in religion,although in an entirely different 
way from the Tabernacle wind-mill. The Rev. Henry Ward 
is a man of brains—too much brains in one quarter of his 
head, and his intellectual strength is undeniable. He 
preaches magnificently, but when you come to think it 
all over you find it merely a lecture. He is vague, shad- 
owy and non-committal in his creed. You get a general 
idea that your duty on this earth is to do good and be 
happy, and that everything will be squared hereafter. 

He preaches among other things, “ that you shall love 
your neighbor.”’ 

Now if your neighbor is cross-grained and unlovable, if 
you can’t get your love invested on your neighbor, you 
must love your neighbor’s wife, and the maid-servant 
within his back-door. 

Beecher tried this plan himself. He wanted to love 
Theodore. Nodoubt he did. But Theodore was cold and 
distant, especially his head, which was extremely dis- 
tant. 

So he turned to Elizabeth, and with what results we al- 
ready know. 

Now take the idiocy of Talmage, the heterodoxy of 
Beecher, and the shoddy atmosphere of nearly all our 
fashionable churches, and you have a very good theory 
for the present state of religious matters. 

I repeat what I said at the beginning of this article,that 
I have an abiding respect for true devotion, but I think a 
small-sized crab-net would be large enough to land all 
that could be found in a survey of the crowds that 1 met 
walking home from church through the soft sunlight of 
last Sunday morning. 

It is getting to be a question of show. just as the silver 
plate is trotted out on state-dinner occasions. 

Pews are knocked down like horses at ** Tattersal!s.’ 
and are upholstered in opera-box fashion. 

The men attend as a matter of social form, and women 
turn the church into a millinery bazar where the styles 
can be studied from behind the barricade furnished by a 
gilt-edged and Russia-leather prayer book. 

The choir singers flirt, sleep, go out for beer, or study 





their lines for next day’s rehearsal atthe theatre. 

And the pretty minister preaches a cup-custard sermon 
that won't disagree with anybody. 

Do you wonder that I prefer to play chess on Sundays? 
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__GITY CHARACTERS. 


THE COLLEGE STUDENT. 





A Very Pronounced Young Man Who Is Gen- 
erally a Nuisance. 





BY COLONEL LYNX. 


(Written expressly for Taz Poricx Gazette.) 

New York city is fortunately not a college town, 
although we possess an admirable institution in “ Colum- 
bia,” and a rather useless and expensive one in the '* Free 
College jo" : 

And I am very-glad that this city, in which I have t 
honor and fe}icity to reside, is not an Oxford, C. 
Harvard or Princeton on a grand scale. . — 

Particularly Princeton, whose riotous students you em-, 
balmed pictorially last week. —— 

The reason that I rest serene under the absenee ot col- 
lezes is because I consider the average stddent s cad of 
the first water, and a prig that can’t be exoelled. © 

Not that there are not hosts of noble, manly: fellows in 
college. There are hundredsof them. ‘But I maintain all 
the same that the typical student, the one who obtrudes: 
himself into notice, and is therefore the character I am 
sketching, is generally a young man with a fuzzy mus- 
tache, an impudent manner, and a most objectionable 
person altogether. 

I never run across him without wishing to sprinkle him 
with salt, or have him soused in a surf bath. ‘ 

No wonder they call a part of the students ‘* Fresh- 
men!’ Most of them are fresher than the unborn egg. 

The constant presence in New York of the college 
student, and especially his very extensive appearance 
about the May commencement days, make him a fit sitter 
before our metropolitan camera. 

He is generally a very loud-talking young man, who 
would have you believe that he leads an awfully fast and 
rakish sort of life on the sly—a rose-colored existence of 
which the faculty do not dream. , 

His dress is inclined to be nobby, and in general deport- 
ment, when strolling through the city, he may be likened 
to a curb-stone broker at a dog-fight in a stable loft. 

The cane he carries is a veritable elub, and is exten- 
sively used, according to the student, in midnight en- 
counters with policemen and hack-drivers. 

These classes of society the studert seems to be slowly 
but surely removing from the face of the earth. 

Where ten or a dozen of the young men are out on a lark 
together they certainly do make Rome howl. About mid- 
night they-are full of beer up to their downy chins, and 
then they begin to yell, and sing college songs, and ’Rah ! 
’Rah! ’Rah! which is an intellectual whoop, much in- 
dulged in at boat races and the like gatherings. ~ 

They get arrested, of course, and locked up, but are 
generally let off with a light fine and a reprimand on ac- 
count of their youth, and the necessity that exists for 
their getting back to class. 

I have seen these young men, who by their very posi- 
tion are supposed to be gentlemen, link arms until they 
have covered the entire pavement, and then march up 
Broadway singing one of their idiotic songs and crowding 
ladies and gentlemen into the gutter. 2 

‘* Oh, they are only students having some fun,” is what 
ischaritably said. eer 

I call them-blackguards making asses of themselves. . 

They are alwaye offensive when there are a number of 
them together, the object being to have what they calla 
good time. : 


* 


When the Count Joannes was disporting himself at the 


Lyceum Theatre I remember that whole rows of seats 
were taken by college boys, who behaved in the most 
scandalous manner. They were arrested eventually for 
even excelling the gallery in buffoonery and obscenity. 

We all know what the Princeton pets are when they get 
tu san. pling Trenton beer. 

What is the secret of all this? Why shouldn’t college 
boys behave like gentlemen when they are outside the 
walls and away from their campus? Itisa mystery. I 
only know that they are nearly always impudent, boor- 
ish and infernal nuisances generally. 

If ever I leave anything to a college, it will be a fund to 
establish a department in which deportment shall be 
taught. It might have some effect in lessening the num- 
ber of these well-dressed Zulus. ti 

I sometimes think that the hazing practice, and the 
system of making the younger students ‘‘fag’’ for the 
others have’ something to do .with producing.a code of 
manners that would disgrace a Comanche village. 

Have you ever been in a small town where delegations 
from a dozen colleges have come to witness a boat race? 

If you haven’t, gentle reader, do a kindness to, your 
herves by never going, and proceed to the lone and silent 
tomb ignorant of the experiment, satisfied with my state- 
ment that at 2.4. m. in the morning after the race, such a 
town is as fair a sample of the Fourth Ward of Hell, if 
there is such a place, as you can well imagine. 

And yet these frisky young people are those who are 
expected to be prominent in all the intellectual walks of 
life. Undoubtedly the colleges turn out some of our best 
men. I am_ not regarding them now as having arrived 
at years of discretion. It is the student in the callow, 
vealy state that we are digesting, and like all ‘* bob”’ 
veal he is hard to digest. 

On commencement day he. is particularly grand. His 
sisters, cousins, etc., send him an’ express wagonload of 
flowers, and with one hand in his bosom, and the other 
waved toward the chandelier he tells us how the ancient 
Roman lived, and what was.really the cause, as ascer- 
tained by him,-of their decay. : 

That night ‘he gets drunk, very drunk, disgracefully 
drunk, and generally manages to float around the city in 
a dress coat and a pair of white kids for about a week. 

Then he sobers up and selects his pursuit in life. 

There is always a certain proportion of the young gen- 
tlemen who feel sure that they are born journalists. 
They see the difficulties under which the country is stag- 
gering and they are convinced an editorial from them 
would fix things all right. 

This class invade Park Row and Printing House Square. 
The Tritune is never without a utility force of twenty of 
them. 

When you read that ‘the empyream was lit up last 
night by vast masses of corruscating splendor,’ which is 
the beginning of an article on the burning of a car stable, 
you can rest assured that seme college student has been 
viven an assignment. 5 

My observation induces me to believe that the medical 
students are the best fellows of the entire kidney. They 
are manher, and don’t have so much blank nonsense 
about them. 

I shall never forget one time in Philadelphia, ever so 
inany years ago, when at his earnest invitation, I visited 
4 young medical friend in the dissecting-room. 

A lot of jolly dogs were carving and cutting another lot 
of perhaps jollier dogs who were dead. They were drink- 


ing beer and eating crackers and cheese at the same time, | 
' ¢., the live jolly dogs were. 
* Come here, Lyns,’* said my friend, * hére’s a beauti- 


| 
| ful subject. 





Ll already owned the left lez and head, and | 
I've just won the entire stit' at dominoes. Come and | 
see me touch up some of the abdominal muscles.” 

It was a terrible ordeal, but [looked on. Nature has its 
limit of endurance, however. Even a Lynx will some- 
times weaken. 

When my Esculapian friend, who was wild with en- 
thusiasm, turned to me and said: ‘‘ Here, colonel, just 
grab that flap, won’t you?” I knew that it was time to 
go. : 
I felt sure of it, and I did go. _How I reached the street 
I never knew, but I know that about @ half hour after- 


| wards a very pale gentleman, holding his handkerchief 


to his mouth, went into a corner saloon and asked feebly 
for brandy. 
This experience, of course, was long anterior to my be- 


‘booming famihar with the field of carnage. 


P. 8.—Noneof my remarks with reference to drinking 
and midnight carousals apply to Divinity students. They 
generally keep a bottle in the closet, 
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| Mr. Bandmann’s Cast Iron ‘‘ Hamiet ”--Its 


Gloomy Effect on the: Marquis--French 
Filth at Wallack’s--The Operatic Quar- 
rel--The “‘Colonel”” and ‘‘ Max” at Dag- 
gers Drawn--Green-Room Gossip. 





- Bandmann’s Hamlet is one of the most depressing per- 
formances I eyer sat under. When I left the Standard 
Theatre I was so intensely gloomy that I seemed a human 
midnight, and the sepulchral manner in which I ordered 
a drink at Parker’s almost made the young man in at- 
tendance break the glass he was cleaning. If I were to 
express by one phrase the acting of Mr. Bandmann as the 
45 relancholy Dane,’’ I should speak of it as being of the 
funereal cast iron order. He kept constantly reminding 
me of:an undertaker I once knew, and if at any time he 
had said, imitating the opening of a carriage door and the 
reading from a list: ‘‘ Mr. Smith and lady,”’ I should have 
thought that the remark belongled naturally to the text. 
As to the text, Mr. Bandmann took the strangest liberties 
with it, leaving out and putting in at his sweet pleasure. 
He dominated and bossed the immortal play all-the way 
through, throwing Shakspeare way in the background, 
and impressing upon the audience constantly that this 
‘* Hamlet’? was the only genuine article, because he 
(Bandmann) had been to Elsinore and measured things 
with a tape-line. I don’t like Mr. Bandmann’s *‘ Hamlet” 
in the least. He writhes and mouths enough to frighten 
all the babies of ten blocks, and seems to be utterly inca- 
pable of grasping the dreamy, philosophical and poetic 
side of the character. For my part, I don't think ‘* Ham- 
let’ is an acting play. No one ever has acted it; no one 
ever will. The entire list of eminent tragedians who have 
attempted it, have succeeded in doing nothing more than 
presenting a gallery of hazy paintings illustrative of this, 
that or the other side of the never to be thoroughly 
grasped creation. And yet you will ‘find that every 
‘* heavy ” of an amateur association beheves ‘* Hamlet”’ 
to be the one character that he can excel in. 
* @# @ @ * @# @ # # *# @ 6— 

Bandmann’s ‘ Shylock,’ which followed ‘‘ Hamlet,” 
is much more in his line. There is mofe’chance for the 
display of the sardome:* funny business,” which abounds 
so plentifully in ‘‘Narcisse.”’ He takes naturally to the 
rolr,and since there are touches of humor here and there, 
one feels upon leaving the theatre less like an embar- 
rassed mourner who is debating whether he hadn’t better 
go back and say a few consoling words to the widow. 

*# # & ® * # @ *# * *# # @ 

At the Park, Sothern has been doing Lord Dundreary. 

That’s all I intend to say about it. 


* * @ @ * * © @ ee @ © 


‘* My Partner”’ still runs at the Union Square. If the 
story is true, that is a good joke on Palmer about the 
manuscript lying for ever so many months unread in his 
drawer. One of these days a theatrical manager will ac- 
tually read a proffered play instead of writing to the 
papers about the decadence of the native drama. 

* * & & * &* & & * *# @ @& 

It isn’t necessary to waste much time on Boucicault's 
latest nastiness at Wallack’s. It does seem the strangest 
thing to me that a house which can always gather on its 
‘first nights’ the flower of New York society, should so 
frequently descend to the level of a Cherry street ‘* gaff” 
in the plays it presents. And you will notice in looking 
back that Boucicault has engineered nearly all the recent 
objectionable ones. ~ It is useless to palliate the offence 
committed in producing ** Contempt of Court”’’ by saying 
itisfurnny. Itixfunny. Butso are smutty stories that 
men with unclean imaginations tell each other. The 
ball-room scene was a faithful representation of the worst 
kind of a masked dance with the assignation business, 
generally arranged under cover, bronght into disgusting 
prominence. Boucicault acknowledges the source of the 
comedy, and professes to think it a harmless little trifle. 
Let this gentleman keep on furmshing the plays for Wal- 
‘lack’s and it won’t be long before it will! lose all its pres- 
tige and be forced to fly the salacious banner of a third- 
class variety show. ‘* Contempt of Court’’ was made all 
the more wicked by the superb manner in.which it was 
acted by Mr. Wallack’s admirable company. 

* * &@ 6 * *# @ * * * & — 

It’s a very pretty quarrel, as it stands, between Colonel 
Mapleson and Max Maretzek. These operatic managers 
are sly dogs. They snarl, bite and growl and the crowd 
rushes inatso much a head. It always reminds me, 
altho I mean no invidious comparison, of light-fingered 
gentry raising a sham fight on a steamboat so as to have 
the necessary confusion for the work of their confreres. 
Mapleson’s prospectus is brilliant enough, but does not 
promise much that is new. 

* &# & # * & * * # & 

** Oh, shoot it!’? That’s what Henry Bergh said when 
he saw the spavined mare used in ‘** Enchantment.’ So 
they Tooker out and shot her. ** We’ll have to Gilmore of 
them,”’ said the commodore, stroking his beard. 

* *# @ @& * &@# @# @ * *# @ # 


Nothing new at Daly’s or Booth’s. 


* *# # # * * # @& 


* * 


* * @ & 

At the Folly Theatre ** Uncle Tom’s Cabin’’ has been 
put on. Last Monday Mr. Henriques, the rapid-transit 
press agent and envoy extraordinary. scoured the city 
after two pasie-board steamboats. He was unsuccessful, 
and they had to send over the way for ** two schooners,” 
instead. 

* @# @ # 


* *# # 6 * # # @ 


Miss Jennie Hughes has no political convictions—she is 
strictly on the fence. 
* * *# fe * * 


Mrs. Florence has been putting on and taking off her 
dresses of Worth at the Grand Opera House during the 
| week. 

* # # @ 


* ¢ #@ @ * 8s @ @ 


Isn’t this just dreadful for anything :—Several of the 
| society journals of London state, on the authority of the 


Duke of Beaufort, that a misunderstanding occurred 
between him and Mr. Sothern, previous to his departure 
from New York, which has occasioned a temporary sev 





erance of their friend hipjand may prevent Mr. Satheris 
contemplated visit to Badminten next vear. It arose, it 
is said, from Mr. Sothern, at a party at Koster & Bial’s 
beer garden one evening, having hit the Duke on his 
rather prominent nose with a pigce of cake which was 
thrown in playfulness at the handsome young actress, 
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Miss Maud Granger, but missed its aim. This unpl 


* 





F'does not extend to Mr. and Mrs. Florence, Mrs. 
Wing received an autograph letter from the 


Duchess inviting her to her seat. ~ 
2 2 8 @.. “2 — @ @ oa) * 
‘* You still own * My-Partiier,’ Mr. Campbell?" 
** Only: Bartley.” — 
ee#e## * e— @ @ e @# # @ 


the midst of the performance of an extravaganza at 
a. /theatre an old man rises in the parquet and 
says that he is displeased with the seat, as he is unable to 
hear well. One of the actors invites bim to sit in a chair 
on the stage, which he does, and finally takes a ludicrous 
pert. in the agting. It is not until near the close of the 
piece, 80 clever is the imposition, that the audience sees 
the old man is a member of the company. 
eee @ t ee 2 & 
Miss Blanche Roosevelt made her first appearance re- 
cently at the Opera Comique, London. in the part of 
Josephine in ‘‘ H. M.S. Pinafore.”” London Figaro says: 
** The young lady is better known in the United States as 
Miss Blanche Tucker, under which name she has attained 
high and deserved celebrity. As Mile. Roosevelt, however, 
she has sung at the Royal Italian Opera, and she pre- 
serves that name atthe Opera Cumique. Miss Roosevelt 
brings to bear on the part of Josephine the abilitv of an 
excellent vucalist and a promisihg actress, and she is 
altogether one of the best exponents of the part we have 
had.”” 


eaeene aeaedst ae ee 
Adelaide Neilson has arrived and is at the Westminster. 
*# *# # @ ss a2 8 eo *«# # @ 


The new play‘ The Royal Favorite ’’ written for Miss 
Clara Morris, is as heavy as the crust of a Dutch pie. 
ee 2 @ @ en @ @ oe *# @ @.°. 
Currie, the Texan, who shot Ben Porter,reads the Bible 
daily. Under the circumstances he looks upon itasa 
guide book. 
# @# @ @ 
Emma Abbott says it isn’t nice to make love to a 
woman. There’s where Emma and I disagree again. 
eee @ | »eea ee ea 


Manager John P. Smith was attacked by a Griffin in 


Cincinnati. 
* #2 — @ 


* *# @ @ * *# #@ & 


* *# #@ & es * #@ & 


AWestern critic supplies the following thrill: ‘‘Dashing 
Charlie has been raising the hair, curdling the blood, 
rending the hearts, tearing the souls and filling the au- 
diences with horror at the Coliseum the past week in his 
play of ‘‘The Prairie Scout.“ At times the stage is deluged 
with blood, which runs into the orchestra, compelling the 
musicians to seek safety in flight; but it tickles the gods 


allee samee.”’ 
*# * # *& 


* *# © & * * @ & 


See what it is to have a play called ‘‘ The Mighty Dol- 
lar.’ The new play to be produced by Mr. Florence ts 


entitled ** A Million.” 
Manquis OF LORGNETTE. 








VICE’S VARIETIES. 


A party of boys while gathering chestnuts on the 6th, 
in the woods near Sport Hill, Pa.; ‘ound a human skele- 
ton, with two holes in the skull. Itis supposed to be that 
of John Lorson, whe is said to have been murdered about 
two years ago. The case has been taken charge of by the 
coroner. 


Joun Tormty and Frank Martin were attacked by a 
crowd of drunken roughs at the fair ground at Wooster, 
Ohio, on the 2nd. Tormey was knocked down with a 
club and stabbed several times while down. Both men 
were put in & carriage and drawn away, the mob follow- 
ing, pelting them with clubs and stones. Tormey died a 
few moments after reaching Dr. Todd’s office. Martin is 
reported dying. But one man was arrested. 


CAPTAIN JAMES Fincn, & prominent citizen of Carmi, IIl., 
offers a reward for the arrest of Elois Kuykendall, also of 
the same place. The latter, it.is alleged, nas been inti- 
mate with Finch’s daughter, and the affair culminated in 
a suit for bastardy, and the attempted killing of the se- 
ducer by the infuriated father. Kuykendall is’ under 
$1,000 bonds to answer the bastardy charge, but after the 
captain perforated him through the arm with a bullet, he 
fled. ‘ 


Peter McManvs, one of the Mollie Maguires to be hang- 
ed on Thursday, the 9th,has made a statement to his 
counsel implicating Canning and Rhoads, two of the prin- 
cipal witnesses for the commonwealth at his trial for the 
murder of Hesser. He says that Canning and others were 
present at the murder and that Rhoads struck the fatal 
blow with a hammer. Rhoads was tried some years ago 
for the murder of Mrs. Chamberlin, but was acquitted on 
a second trial. Canning denies the statement of Mc- 
Manus. They were brought face to face, but McManus 
refused tu talk with Canning. . 


Rev. Joseru Casta, pastor of St. Patrick’s Catholic 
Church “of--Galesburg, Iil., was severely injured at his 
revidence on the night of the 2nd by John Hurley, a well- 
to-do farmer, residing nearstown. Hurley struck Father 
Casta with a bar of iron on the liead. For some time his 
life was despaired of, but it is thought that he will re- 
cever. The quarrel arose from the fact that Casta refused 
to allow a young son of Hurley’s, who died recently, to be 
interred in the Catholic Cemetery, claiming that Hurley 
had not been prompt in church matters, also that the 
mother of the child was not a true Catholic. 


IsAtAH STEVENSON, Colored, of Hempstead, L. I., aged 
thirty-five, a gardener, attempted, on the Sth, to kill his 
wife by cutting her throat with a razor, and who then 
attempted to cut his own throat, isin a fair way of re 
covery. The wife, Dr. Frost thinks, will also recover. 
Her wound 1s more dangerous, however, than that of her 
husband. The husband does not deny that he attempted 
to kill his wife. The unhappy pair have a little girl 
about four years of age, who was with her mother at 
Hewlett’s Hotel, where the mother was employed as a 
servant. Jealousy was the cause of the crime. 


A COLD-BLOODED murder was committed at Brighton, 
Mo., on the 5th, at a dance given by George Milford at his 
house. One Robert Cosby shot and killed Charley France 
in the dancing-room, without any provccation whatever. 
After shooting France he im:nediateiy rushed out of the 
room, and, with an oath, fired at Valentine Walker, who 


saved his life by dropping upon his knees, the bullet pass- 
ing over his shoulder. Cosby was then taken into ¢us- 
tody by some colored men and delivered up toJdustice D 
V. Baker, who proceeded to hold an inquest over the body 





of France. Cosby, France, Milford and Walker ure al! 
colored men. France was a steady, honest man, well 
liked by all. Cosby was very quarrelsoime when drink 
ing His reputation was bad. Great excitement prevails 


the year round. 


AMUSEMENTS. 








ARRY HILL'S Gentiemen's Sporting Theatre, Billard 
Parlors and Shooting Gallery with Ball Room and 
Restaurant attached, No. 22, 24, 26, 30 and 32 Houston 
Street, and 147, 149 and 151 Crosby Street. N. Y. Oven al) 
Grand Sparring Match by first-class 
professionals, Male and Female, several times nightly. 
jreat novelty entertainment on the stage, hitting the 


— events of the hour and the topics of‘ the men‘of 
C 


ay. Grand Sacred Concert —— Sunday night. Entire 
change and new faces everv week. 














LECTRIC Belts, Sure Cure for Premature Debility; the 
4 only reliable. Send for Circular. Dr. P. Karr, 832 
Broadway, New York. 


] 





RS. DYER & GRINDLE cure all diseases brought on by 
indiscretion, medical and surgical. Reception rooms 


.and office, 47 West 13th street, near 6th avenue. 





LLEN’S Brain Food.—A positive remedy for Nervous 
A Debility, and Weakness of Genital Organs. $1. All 
Druggists. Depot, Allen’s Pharmacy 315 Ist Ave., N. Y. 


ANHOOD § Restored.—Prescription Free. For the 
speedy Cure of Seminal Weakness, Loas of Manhood , 
and all disorders brought on by indiscretion or excess. 
Any Druggist has the ingredients. Address Davipson & Go.. 
73 Nassau street, New York. 








CARD.—To all who are suffering from the errors and 

indiscretions of youth, nervous weakness, early decay, 

loss of manhood, &c., I will send a receipt that wil. cure 

you, FREE OF CHARGE. This great remedy was discovered 
y a missionary in South America. Send a self-« \dressed 

— to the Rev. Josxru T. Inman, Station D, New 
ork City. 


AN’S MISSION on Earth.—A Popular Medical Trea- 

tise, clearly explaining the hidden causes which sap 
vitality and shorten the duration of life, with hints for 
the removal of the same, showing how overtaxed powers 
nay be fully restored and obstacles to marriage overcome. 
By mail, 25 cents, currency or postage stainps. Address 
Srcratarky, Museum of Anatomy, Science and Art, 489 
6th Avenue, New York city. 








OCUTA Sandalwood Capsules.—The safest, speediest, 

most reliable cure for diseases of the Urinary Organs; 
fast superseding ail other remedies. Beware of danger- 
ous imitations, none genuine unless having ‘* Docuta’’ 
on each box. Dunnas Dick & Co., New York. Explana- 
tory circular mailed free on application. Sold at all Drug 
Stores. ; . 








FINANCIAL. 








$10 TO $1,000 invested in Wall Street Stocks makes 
fortunes every: month. Book sent free explaini 
everything. ddress Baxter & Co  Bankera 7 Wal 


Street, New York. 

GOOD PLAN.—The most profitable way f ] 
A in stocks is by combining shan orders — 5— 
ting them as a whole, dividing pro ie pro rata among the 
shareholders, ——— the market. Each customer 
thus secures all the advantage of immense cap and 
—— skill, and can use: aor amount. from $10 to 

10,000 or more, with equal roportionate suce “New 
Full’ intoraition foe. aan Gdn Ws aeatanl ceaceateee 
: 

LAWRENCE & Co. , 57 Exchange Place, New York. ij 
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: LOTTERIES, 








— — by the Commonwealth of Kentucky. 





‘Thirteenth popular drawing of thé Commonwealth Dis- 
tribution Company, at Macauley’s Theatre, in the city of 
Louisville, Ky., on THurspay, Ocronsr 30tn, 1879. The 
drawing will be supervised by gentlemen of undoubted 
character and standing, and ticket-holders, agents and 
clubs are respectfully requested to send on representatives 
with proper credentials to examine into thé draw- 
ing. ; 


Every ticket-holder present at the drawing has the priv- 
ilege of calling out his number and seeing it placed in the 
wheel. ; 


1,960 prizes, amounting to $112,400, will be distributed, 
Capital prizes, $30,000, $10,009, $5,000, 10 of $1,000 each. 
Whole ticket, $2. Halt ticket, $1. 


All orders and communications should be addressed to 
T. J. CommeRrForD, Secretary, Courier-Journal Building, 
Louisville, Ky., or T. J. Commerford, 163 Broadway, 
New York. 





MISCELLANEOUS. 





SCARCE Books and Rare Photos. Sam 
D logue, 3c. F 


$5 


le 9c. Cata 
F. G. Renis & Co., Chicago, ti, 


TO $20 per day at home. Samples worth 6 free. 
Address STINSON & Co., Portland. Maine, 


ULL Dress Gloves and Ties at Mark Maykx’s, 10U ful 
Street, New York. * that 





— —— 


244 WEEK in yourown town. Terms and $5 outfit 
$66 free. Address H. Hatett & Co., Partlont’ wale 





QOARCE Books and Rare Photos. Sample, 9c. Cata- 
‘ 


logue, 3. Victor Renis & Co., Chicago, [ML 


2-76) A WEEK. $12 a day at home easily made. Cost! 
$7 2 outfit free. Address Trur & Co., —— Maun, 





du ITOS—Actresses 5c, Special ry hed 10c. each, 3 for 
250. 75c. per doz. Catalogues of Photos, Choice Kooks, 


&c., 3c. N. L, Watney, 67 Jackson Street, Chicago, 111. 
I OW to Starta News Depot.—For Catalogues, &c., ad 

dress Tux New York News Company, 18 Beekinan St 
Dealers supplied with Potice Gazerre. 


EWSDEALERS, Canvassers and Subscription Agents 

who have not already sent us their names and ad- 
dresses, will confer a favor on themselves and the Pub- 
lisher by forwarding the same at once. 





YNCH’S Diamond Store, 925 Broadway, near 2lat 
i4 Street. The largest and finest assortment of Diamond 
Ear-rings, Crosses, Studs, Rings, Pink Pearls, Cats’ Eyes 
Jewelry, Silverware, &c., at prices 25 per cent. lowet than 
any other house. 





YENUINE French Transparent Playing Cards, each 
J card contains a rich, rare and spicy scene visib e only 
when held to the light. Warranted to suit. Full playin 

deck of 52 cards sent by mail for 50 cents, prepaid. ki 
Patrick, Box 5257, Boston, Mass. 3 











was coming into the house, stating at the time that he * 
(Walker) was another one that he wanted to kill. Walker | 


UDGE for Yourself.—By sending 
height, color of eyes and hair you 
turn inail a correct photograph of your tuture husband or 
wife, with name and date of marriage. Address W. Fox 
I’. O. Drawer 3% Fultonville, N. Y. : 


35 cents with ace, 
will receive by rs 


ERRY THOMAS’ Bar-Tenders Guide.—How to mix all 


2) kinds of Piain and Faney Drinks. Contains clear and 


| reliable directions for mixing all the different beverage 4 
used in the United States and the Continent. No bar- 
keeper should be without it. Sent free by mail for 50e 
forinerly sold for $2.50.) Any book printed sent on re- 

| ceiptof publisher's price. CHakLes St. CLAIR Booksel. er 





and Stationer, 140 Nassau Street, New York. 


* — 
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